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In Search of Summer---No. 4. 


Or1IZABA, MEXICO, Jan. 26, '91. 

This is truly a search after summer, I am 
writing to-night in an upper room in Hotel 
Borda, in this quaint city, some eighty miles 
from Vera Cruz, with a pan of burning char- 
coal to take the chill from the air, and there is 
still chill enough left to make me pause for 
shivers every few minutes. We were in 
Mexico city a week and enjoyed it immensely, 
but it was cold and we came down to the hot 
lands to get thawed out. The thaw hasn't set 
in yet. The clouds hang over the mountains 
and our spirits as well. The natives say they 
never knew it to be so cold before, and I can 
believe them when I read in the occasional 
paper which we find that people are freez'ng 
todeathin France. Do not imagine that we 
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are having Canadian cold. The thermometer 
does not misbehave itself to any more serious 
extent than 52°, but that makes one very chilly 
where there are no stoves, 

. 

I am almost irresistibly impellea to write 
about this delightful spot, about that wonder- 
ful clty~-Mexico—about almost anything ex- 
eept the last city I visited after the description 
of Saltillo, but I must remember that when I 
first saw San Luis Potosi (pronounced San Lu- 
ees Po-tow-see) I was enraptured, and when I 
left it I shook hands with myself and said I 
was in luck to have lived long enough to have 
had so exciting and marvelous a time. Down 
here wonders crowd upon wondrous things so 
fast that impressions are almost effaced before 
they can be described. I thought I had been 
born without a bump of wonder or that it had 
been blunted by refusing to become excited 
over the things which are expected to make 
one exclaim, ‘‘ Well, I never,” but I can assure 
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you said bump is working overtime at present 
and making me glad that I'm alive. 
7 * 
* * 

. San Luis Potosi is beautiful even as a view 
from the Mexican National Railway, which 
furnishes so many magnificent sights to the 
tourist, that they can hardly be appreciated. 
The large and splendid stone station suggests 
a city of importance, and one is not disap- 
printed. The Mexican Central and a road 
running down to Tampico on the Gulf of 
Mexico center there, it has about sixty thou- 
sand inhabitants, is clean and well ordered 
and disputes with Guadalajara the right to be 
called the chief city of Northern Mexico. We 
had fallen in with a pleasant party of tourists 
from Missouri and Iowa and together we 
settled at the San Carlos Hotel. The hotels 
are queerly run in this republic and the San 
Carlos is one of the queerest. Mra. Don and I 
were given room No.5, just opposite the din- 
ing-room on the ground floor, It was a large 
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apartment, with two beds in it, and when I 
asked the price was told, “one dollar a day if 
we used one bed, one dollar and a half if we 
slept in two,” When told that one would bs 
enough the servants immediately tore down 
No. 2. and lugged it off. Meals were one dollar 
and fifty cents a day, so that it was not expen- 
sive. The bed was clean, but great Caz:ar, it 
was hard—nothing but padded plank and a 
donkey-hair pillow. A single tallow candle 
helped to make the gloom oppressive 
at night, a cream jug of water stood 
in an immense enamelled iron basin, 
and a tea cup or something sat on the 
floor. This, together with a wardrobe and 
the bed, furnished a room big enough and lofty 
enough for a town hall, The ceiling was com- 
p sed of heavy beams painted red and blue and 
the carpet was a hemp fifteen-center, but two 
rand windows opened on the chief residence 
ofthecityand bright sunlight streamed in 
the two days we were there. The 
T'll deal with them in a separate article 

I’ve had much worse in Canadian taverns. 

* 


Our firat visit was to the public baths at the 
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Adelaide Street West. 


the gardens about them are beautiful. 
lady met us at the gate and bade us enter. 
Orange trees in blossom and covered with fruit, 
roses and posies, the names of whichI never 
knew, crowded the broad clean walks and Mrs, 
Don was loaded down with bouquets by the 
dear white-haired old woman, who invited us 
to try the bowling alley and ascend the tower 
and make ourselves at home. We have no 
such institution in Canada, and as there was 
nothing to pay the Q. C. offered the old lady 
some silver for her attention. She refused to 
accept it and made him sorry he spoke. Then 
I proffered her a coin with the request that she 
give it tothe poor. Her mild old eyes bright- 
ened with pride as she gently put it away from 
her telling me the while to give it to the poor 
myself, Except the one who does you a ser- 
vice is a white-shirted or linen-trowsered peon, 
your tip is politely refused in Mexico, and I 
admire the spunk which prohibits this sort of 
begging among those who have any social 
standing at all. I know that it is doneona 
large ecile by the official class, but we can 
pardon big beggars just as we excuse whole- 
sale thieves. 


* * 

The National Pawn Shop is a curious 
place. The system was started by a rich 
Mexican who hoped to give loans to the poor 
at a reasonable rate. If the article pawned is 
not redeemed ina year it is exposed for sale, 
and if unsold in a twelvemonth the price is 
reduced, and again the figure is cut down if 
after a year it still remains on hand. The shops 
are large and the stock 
@ wonderful assort- 
ment of the lares and 
penates of Mexican 
life. Bargains can te 
had, too, if one cares to 
speculate in diamonds, 
jewelry, shawls or such 
things as are not apt 
to be damaged by 
wear. Even new 
goods, such a3 are 
manufactured at home 
by artisans, are often 
sold at very low prices, 
workmen unable to sell 
their output having to 
sacrifice it at this queer 
institution. Heirlooms 
are among the chief at- 
tractions and stories of 
want and sorrow can 
be read in every show 
case and on every wall. 

7 
+ * 

The churches of San 
Luis Potosi are numer- 
ous and costly—as we 
say of wedding pres- 
ents. Everywhere one 
finds worshippers on 
the sidewalks—for it is 
@ saint’s day, and in- 
side the confessionals 
are crowded by women 
—rich and poor alike 
striving on this day to 
make peace with 
beaven. In the after- 
noon Mrs. Don and I 
dropped into the state 
college and were ad- 
miring the courtyard, 
when a polite young 
student invited us to 
enter, showed us the 
inner arcana of the 
piace, pointed out the 
eurriculum for each 
degree, and was as 
polite as none bat 
Spaniards can be. It is a charming feature 
of this country that every stranger is eapied 
immediately he or she gezes into a public 
place, and is invited to enter and be 
shown the sights. Very often your escort 
speaks poor English, but the chivalric bearing 
and the fact that he makes the greatest possi- 
ble sacrifice—an attempt to talk your language 
—makes sight-seeing a continuous pleasure 
and a lesson in good manners which, unfortu- 
nately, some of us Northerners need, 

+ 


a * 

Loitering in the plaza we saw dogs decorated 
with tissue-paper flowers, sheep stained blue 
and green and yellow, birds in gaily painted 
cages, horses decked with bright ribbons, cows 
and bulls with their hoofs and horns painted 
like a barber's sign; and on questioning a 
Mexican gentleman who was showing us some 
attention, found out that it was San Antoine's 
day—I’m not real sure of the saint, but it was 
a great day all the same, Once a year, on this 
special day, at the church of Guadaloupe, a 
mile or so from the heart of the city, it was the 
custom of the church to bless all the animals 
which were fortunate enough to get within 
sight or sound of the blessing. The animale 
were decorated in order to attract the atten- 
tion of the blesser—so to speak—hence the 
effort after showy colors. We took the first- 
class street car for Guadaloupe at once. There 
are second, third and freight cars immediately 
behind us, but as two spans of mules are 
hitched to our conveyance, they are soon left 
behind. The drivers of.a San Luis Potosi 
street car regard speed as the one thing neces- 
sary to demonstrate the difference between a 
first and second-class coach. We have four 
mules, I remarked, on our car, and they 
are lashed to their greatest possible speed. 
The curvesare sharp, but no pause is made, I 
nearly broke my back at the firet corner and 
was just pullisg my spine back :ato shape 
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end of our street. They are old-fashioned, but | when we took the next whirl. I sprained my 
An old | vertebrx in a new place and groaned aloud, 


but the mules kept uptheir pace, the driver 
shrieked and whistled, and we in the car 
played the good old-fashioned game of ‘crack 
the whip” every time we swung around a cor- 
ner. Along the almuda, thousands of people 
were thronging towards the church leading 
every conceivable species of animal with 
flowers and streamers of every color, arranged 
in designs such as were calculated to attract 
the attention alike of heaven and earth. Booths 
such as we have at fair time, and others such 
as Canada never saw, were erected by the hun- 
dred along the line of march; everything was 
offered forsale by the quaintest and dirtiest peo- 
ple imaginable; water-carriers by the score, 
pulque salesmen and mescal vendors innumer- 
able sought to prevent thirst overtaking the 
pilgrims, and good nature of a semi-devotional 
sort prevailed everywhere. The scenes about 
the fountains and in the little plazas can’t be 
described, nor can pen convey an idea of the 
throng which surrounded the noble church 
where the blessing was being pronounced—the 
rich in carriages, the poor on donkeys or afoot, 
the well-to-do in gay dress and gaudy serapas, 
the poor in rags and dirt, their feet and legs 
and bosoms bare and stained, but their eyes 
bright and their faith perhaps in a better state 
of preservation than could be found on horse 

back or in the carriages; little boys with baby 
brothers on their back, little girls pulling a 
tired sister by the hand, old women and tot- 
tering men, flirting girls and vain young men, 
mixed with kicking stallions and bellowing 
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bulls, all crowding forward to the place where 
an inaudible something was being said by an 
invisible somebody—this was the first impres- 
sion. Then on looking about, you would see 
an old crone with a mangy cat done up in blue 
paper flowers, a yelping cur held high aloft by 
apair of shrunken and skinny arms, a cage of 
white mice upheld by a pair of shrivelled 
hands, a rooster with his legs stained blue and 
his neck entwined by yellow roses, resting on 
a gray and uncombed head—all of these candi- 
dates for a blessing being kept in sight despite 
a crowd and pressure which made it almost im- 
possible to retain one’s position. Now be it 
known that Mexican women only fasten 
their clothes about their waist—above 
and below the garments go as they please. 
I wish to avoid indeijicacy, but to describe the 
scene it must be said that the uplifting of arms 
and the falling away of the loose draperies re- 
vealed portions of the anatomy usually con- 
‘ealed, though at swell balls partial revelations 
of a similar sort are often made. The sources 
from which a generation of Mexicans—now 
grown middle-aged—had received nourishment, 
were rendered visible, toothless mouths were 
wide agape with excitement and prayer, 
roosters crowed, sheep bleated, bulls bellowed, 
horses whinnied, cows bawlud, dogs barked, 
donkeys brayed, and twenty thousand people 
strove to mix themselves up in a general mess. 
Outside of the crowd, in the corner made by 
the church, which, together with an auxiliary 
building, formed a triangle, there were thou- 
sands of idlers who, despairing of a chance to 
be blessed, loitered among the fruit stands 
buying cakes, little meat tarts, nuts and 
oranges. Family groups gathered under the 
trees, and as the sun went down the fast and 
fashionabie society of San Luis Potosi crowded 
ths benches of the Pasec, and beauty and vice 
alike struggled to attract the attention of man- 
kind, with the accent on the man, I had my 
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camera with me and took a dozen photos of the 
outlying groups—some of them so funny, others 
so pitiful, It was a picnic for the boys and 
girls, who came and peeked into the business 
end of the machine just as I was about tocatch 
something prettv. I had acoupie of hundred 
kids following me about, and between dodging 
them and creeping up to the ones I wanted to 
photograph I had a time of it, Mrs, Don, the 
Q. C. and the balance of English speaking 
Potosi laughing at me and making me miser- 
able when I should have been encouraged in 
my pursuit of ari. I got one half-naked little 
boy, with his baby brother asleep on his back, 
in three differe:i postures; a girl with a bas- 
ket of white mice, a bull with wedding cake 
rosettes all over him, and an Indian with a 
yellow-eyed tom cat, but the light was bad and 
I missed the best features of the feast. The 
ride home along the Calzada dt Guadaloupe was 
a picture. The curves were as sharp as before, 
but I had braced myself, and after listening to 
a magnificent band in the plaza, I slumbered 
on my padded plank and awoke tired out in 
the morning—Sunday morning it was too. 


| eo 

Sunday is the have-fun-day of Mexico. The 
people do not always go to church in the morn- 
ing, but they do go out and have fun of some 
sort in the afternoon. Sunday pleasure takes 
the form of a cock fight, a bull fight, a horse 
race or a dance—perhaps a combination of 
them all if the purse can stand it. The par- 
ticular feature advertised for the day of which 
I write was a bull fight. As you know, this 
variety of so-called sport is popular in Spain 
and al] those countries 

which have received 

their “civilization” 

from her. They are 

forbidden in the city 

and Federal district 

of Mexico, on account 

of the riots which re- 

su'ted from the en- 

raged populace tearing 

down the grand stand 

and raising Cain ger er- 

ally because tle bulls 

wouldn’t fight. This 

eccentricity is not con- 

fined to Mexico city 

but prevails every- 

where, and all the 

soldiery in the dis'rict 

is instructed to be 

present when a bull 

fight is advertised, 

The government pays 

for the admission of 

the soldiers—so I was 

informed—but the 

warriors would rather 

stay away as occasion- 

ally they get very 

roughly treated. Fol- 

lowing is my best 

translation of the bill 

announcing the fight: 


BULL PLAZA OF 
THE PARK 


s# EXTRAORDINARY 
EVENT 
of the afternoon of the 
SUNDAY, 18TH oF 
JANUARY, oF 1891 


At the Three and 
three-quarters o’clock 


THE LAST FIGHT 
OF THE SEASON 
CONDUCTED BY THE 
BRAVE AND 
SYMPATHETIC 
(SIMPATICO) ARTIST 
EURIQUE SANTOS 
5 BULLS TO BE KILLED 5 
of the Hecienda Bocas 
PERSONNEL OF THE QUADRILLE 


Evuriqvus Santos, Espada. 
Joaquin Artan, Tortero. 
Jose Antolin, Sobriesaliente. 
Jose Jimenez, 
Ramon Mercado, > Picadors. 
Vincente Oropesa, 
Hermenegiido Ruis, 
Josquin Mena Salva, 
Jose Antolin, 
Francisco Presciado, 


Priczs OF ADMISSION : 


On the shady side of the plava 
Seats in the sun 

Chairs on front row (extra) 
Children, half price. 


The Plaza de Toros is near the railway 
station, and after paying our bill we wandered 
down, ready to start for the city of Mexico, 
after the entertainment was over. The Q. C.is 
not a bloodthirsty man, and was almost per- 
suaded to join the party which refused to see 
the show. Finally he went into the box, paid 
the fee and mildly suggested. as we were early, 
that an inspection of the bulls would enable us 
to judge of their merits and interest us as to 
their staying qualities. The ring-master con: 
sented, and we climbed up a ladder and looked 
down through poles into the pen beneath. 
Fierce, well-muscled bulls were pawing the 
earth, and as the poles rolled a little, the Q. C. 
came near dropping down for a personal inter- 
view with the black and sharp-horned gentle- 
men from “ the farm of Bocas.” They were all 
either black or black and white, and the show- 
man told us that those which were fiercest in 
the pen were often mildest in the ring, but in 
the case in point it was not so, 

* 


* * 

The Mexican gentleman who was the friend 
explanatory, told us that the method of raising 
bulls for the arena was simple. The calf was 
not separated from ‘he cow, but permitted to 
run with her in the wood, unbranded and sep- 
arated from mankind, After he grew in 
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strength and ferocity to a mature age, he was 
put into the ring, so, after all, he had more of 
the pleasures of life than an ordinary buil, 
even if for a few minutes he was irritated by 
the banderilleros, the Picadors, and the Tor- 
teros. Near the bull pens, half a score of poor 
old horses stood blinking in the sun, innocent 
of the misery before them, and small boys 
hung around for all the world like the half 
hour before a game of baseball. Indeed the bull 
fight is the ball game of Mexico, and combines 
the quickness of eye, the steadiness of hand, 
and the courage of both baseball and lacrosse, 
while I doubt if more human suffering is in- 
flicted in it than in the Yankee and Caifadian 
national games. As to brute suffering, that ie 
a different thing. 

We took our seats on the shady side and 
watched the people come in. At first the 
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BANDERILLERO CALLING THE BULL, 


lower and middle classes came and found 
seats in the sun, or such portions of 
the shade as were open for a smali sum. 
Then came three hundred soldiers in 
coats and white trowsers, and took their seats 
on the upper range. The seats are in a circle 
and can accommodate four or five thousand, 
but not more than half of them are filled. The 
arena is bounded by an adobe wall, and half-a- 
dozen little guards are built near the wall, 
behind which the bull fighters can slip when 
close pressed by the bull. Right opposite us, a 
pair of double gates open into the bull pens, 
just above us is the seat of the president, 
whose signal opens and closes the combats. 
He is usually a person of some political distine- 
tion—in this instance he is a man resembling 
Uncle Jce Duggan of the Woodbine, and comes 
late. The band plays and the crowd cheers as 
he takes his seat, and a bugle announces the 
opening of the performance. A pair of gates 
near those of the bull pen open and the com- 
pany marches in; the two leading bull fighters 
dressed in gorgeous tints, their hats looking 
like Scotch caps with wide wings to them, 


black rosettes hanging like aquene on the nape 
of the neck, and a brilliant silk cloak hang- 
inz over their arms, lead the procession; the 
picadors are on horse-back, the banderilleros 
on foot, but all clad in the gayest colors, and: 
prancing along with a great flourish of trump- 
ets. This quadrille advances to the president’s 
box, and permission is given to begin the per- 
formance. Every eye is turned to the gates of! 
the bull pen, they swing open amidst the wild 

est cheers of the audience, a moment’s pause,,. 
then a bull rushes in, receiving as he passes. 
beneath the arch of the gateway a barbed dart 
between the shoulders, attached to which are 
the colors of the man who bred him, He runs 
across the arena, making a rush at each man 
who happens to be near, and receiving from 
the banderilleros more irritating wounds and 
torturing ornaments. I admit that I grew 
wildly excited as the combat became sharper, 
and was disgusted with myself for taking so 
much interest in such brutal sport. From this 
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point I can not do better than quote the descrip- 
tion of a fight written by my friend, Reae 
Campbell, who has so kindly loaned me the 
excellent engravings which iliustrate this nar- 


rative : 


The bull gallops to the middle of the ring, 
stops and oie about with fear and omeate 
ment. He isa grand looking beast. Surprise 
and fear give way to rage, he paws the earth 
and snorts in his frenzy, and discovering the 
red cloak of the espada starts towards him on 
the run, The man goes over the fence, but not 
too quickly, for he has hardly seageness be- 
fore the bull's horns are thrust through the 
boards. The animal turns and spies a horse, 
ané@ woe be unto the horse, his day has come ; 
the picador with his lance is totally unable to 
keep the bull from qoring the horse, and it is 
killed on the spot. The horses are not valv- 
able ones, being veterans retired from serviee, 
feasted and fattened to friskiness for this oe- 
casion, are blindfolded ard ridden in to certain 
—. sa er man is —— wn dy = 

and another horee severely woun ; 

from the ident and a bugle call direets the 
horses to be removed. 

Now comes the really interesting feature of 
the performance, the teresting of the bander- 
illas, The bull is alone with his tormente 8, 
it isa contest between skill and brute strength. 
A banderilla is a wire or stick about two 
and a half long, on the end is a very sharp 
barbed point, the wire is covered its entire 
length with colored paper ribbons, The bem, 
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derillero is the man who places them in the 
bull’s shoulders, He must stand in front of 
the animal, without flag or cloak ; must stand 
still and wait the attack. The bull, maddened 
at his audacity, starts at him at full speed ; 
the man steps out of his wa gracefully, and 
skilfully thrusts the ban as in the bull's 
shoulders as he passes by (they never speak as 
they by). As soon as the animal can 
check his headlong speed he turns, now fari- 
ous with rage, he turns, only to find another 
banderiliero with two more banderillas. 
These and two more are thrust into his should- 
— hanging there. Bellowing now, he is 


wild. 
Another signal from the president instructs 
that the bull has had enough and must be 
killed—this is where the matador, the primer 
. distinguishes himself. His skilful 

killing of the bull by a single thrust of the 
sword is what determines the brilliancy of the 
star. The matador must face the bull, sword 
in hand, and await the attack. It is assassi- 
nation to strike while he is at rest, and calls 
for hisses and missiles from the audience. The 


blood-red cloth or mu/eta is flaunted in front of 
The maddened animal closes his 


the bull. 
eyes and makes one more dash for life, and 


falls in death; the sword of the matador is 
thrust between the shoulders to the hilt, and 


has pierced the animal's heart. 


ld bursts of applause fill the air, hats, 
bushel are thrown into the 


canes, cigars by the 


ring by the delighted spectators ; men shout 


and sing, ladies wave their handkerchiefs and 


Ba i ccasian. 





THE THRUST OF THE SWORD. 


mantillas, the matador bows his acknowledg- 
ments, throws the hats and canes back to their 
owners, who seem grateful that he should 
honor them thus. 

The band plays, the gates are opened, three 

audily decorated mules harnes abreast are 

iven in, a rope is thrown over the dead bull’s 
horns, and he is dragged out. 

The wait between the acts is not more than 
a minute, the bugle calls, the low doors open 
and another bull gallops in, and thus till six 
are killed at each performance, The skill and 
agility of the performers is something wonder- 
ful, and consists in holding the red cloak in 
such a way that the bull rushes for the cloth 
instead of him who holds it. The bull shuts 
his eyes and does not see the man as he quickly 
steps io one side and escapes, but often he 
must save his life by flight and a leap over the 
barrier around the ring. 

The Plaza de Toros is the bull ring: the 
funcion is the performance ; the best seats are 
on the shady side, those in the sun being sold 
at cheap prices. Seats in the shade $2 to $3; 
boxes from $12 to $20, according to the com- 
pany playing. 

The star eee is a matador or espada—he 
it is who finally kills the bull with his sword. 
The banderillero is the man who thrusts the 
banderillas into the animal's shoulders, and 
the banderilla is adart with a barbed point 
ornamented with colored ribbons. The little 

lait of hair or queue worn on the back of the 
Bead by a bull fighter indicates that he has 
passed the degree of banderillero. If he com- 
mits any offence against the code of ethics or 
repeatedly fails in the act of placing the ban- 
derilias, his queue is cut ¢ ff in public and he is 
forever disgraced. The picador is the man on 





THE CARRYING AWAY OF THE BULL. 


horseback, but he doesn’t stay there long after 
the entrance of ‘he bull; yet while he does he 
goads with a pike or pole with a steel int. 
The capeadores are the men who handle the 
capes or cloaks which are flaunted in the bull's 
face to worry. The mulcta is the red cloth 
used by the espada at the killing, and the ca 
chetero is he who puts the finishing dagger 
stroke between the horns; and when he has 
done so six times (there were only five bulls) 


the show 1s over. 
* Xs * 


TI have given as the center piece of this 
article an engraving of Ponciano Diaz, the 
idol of the Mexican masses who still love bull 
fighting. He is a near relative of the president 
of the republic, and is cheered and carried 
about in this country as Patti or Nilsson some- 
times is, or was, in Canada. He is the idol of the 
people, and moreover, a gentleman in his con- 
duct. People willingly pay $5 to see him killa 
bull and it is said of him ‘He is so graceful 
and treats the bull as if he were a perfect 
gentleman.” In dress and features Eurique 
Santos resembles him very much—in fact all 
Hull fighters, like prize fighters, seem to re- 
semble each other. a 

. * 

i do not love the sport nor do I care to 
describe it. If I live to be a hundred years old 
I shall never again willingly witness so brutal 
aperformance. Nor shall I forget, no matter 
how old or cynical I may become,two of the 
horses which were gored by the bulls. The 
first one was a dark iron-gray with that pecu- 
liar shuffling gait so loved by the Mexicans, it 
is so easy on both horse and rider. After he 
was gored, the big ruffian called a picador rode 
him around the ring, the blood flowing in a 





stream from a gaping wound in his chest. 
Even after the next bull was brought in, this 
faithful pony was ridden up against his cruel 
horns and thrown and gored agair. My faceis 
usually a stranger to blushes, but I reddened 
to think that I didn’t get down into the ring 
and thump the brute who rode the staggering 
pony around the ring. I[t is a penitentiary 
offence to interrupt a bull fight or I believe, 
lame asI was, I should have tried it. Next 
worst was the fate of a cream-colored plug! ! 




































Its awful fear of the bull, its weakness, 
the long torment of being ridden, against 
three before it met its fate, was terrible. 
At last the fiercest bull of all, after roaring 
and pawing about the ring, rushed at the poor 
little yellow pony, threw it and its brutal rider 
high in the air and then gored the horse, toss- 
ing it about like a cat would a mouse. The 
men with the bright cloths attracted its atten- 
tion, and it left its victims or both man and 
horse would have been killed. When the poor 
pony staggered to its feet and was led away 
from the ring, its bowels were hanging in 
festoons nearly to its feet. Ineed say no more. 
The horrors of bull fighting must have im- 
pressed themselves upon you. The ladies of 
the better classes now refuse to patronize the 
bull ring, and this, together with the fact that 
they have been prohibited in many of the Mex- 
ican States, shows how great has been the 
recent advance in public opiniun. I can not 
describe Mexico without including the bull 
fight, but do not imagine it to be typical either 
of the people or of the taste of the writer. If 
you forgive me for seeing so degrading a per- 
formance, I shall next week write of the Val- 
ley of Dos Rios and the City of Mex'co, than 
which nothing lovelier or more interesting can 
be found in the world, 


* * 

It has just struck three o’clock. The suffo- 
cating charcoal fire has been removed, and I 
finish my letter, the river Borda singing a 
sweet lullaby as it rushes between the old 
Spanish mill and the hostelry in which I rest, 
down through a valley where its banks are 
overhung with sugar cane and coffee, with 
orange and banana trees, by the huts of Indians 
and a great factory, the tall chimney of which 
seems so out of place amongst these mountains, 
Good night. Don. 
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Social and Personal. 













HE Pavilion was gay on 
Wednesday evening with 
the most effective decora- 

tion. The colors of the 

Royal Canadian Yacht 

Club, the well-known 

names of their fleet, 

and even the sails, 
with cannon, and 
other handsome 
moveable appointments in brass 
aided in the original scheme oi 
embellishment. The splendidly 
furnished stage was reserved for 
the vice-regal party, but so per- 
fectly had the committee attended 
to details that there was no lack 
of sitting out places. The galler- 
ies were utilized as retreats, and flights of 
stairs built from each side of the dais, rendered 
them easy of access. Once there the luxury of 
the drawing-room, the cosiness of the library, 
and the dimness of the proverbial conservatory 
made the resting places ideal ones. Looking 
down the eye was intoxicated with color, light, 
shadow, airy grace, and stately splendor, for 
the fairest, the proudest, the handsomest, and 
the bravest danced together at the Yacht 
Club ball, . 






The following gentlemen were on the com- 
mittee for arrangements: Mr. A. R. Boswell, 
commodore; Mr. Thomas McGaw, vice-com- 
modore; Mr. S. Bruce Harman, honorary 
secretary ; Mr. C. A. B. Brown, captain, and 
Messrs. A. E. Gooderham, A.B. Lee, J. Mitchi- 
son, Hugh Hartshorne, A. Piddington,C. Cock- 
burn, G. D. Boulton, H. Brock, S. G, Bull, T. 
R. Hees, G. E. Evans, L. V. Percival, N. B. 
Dick, A. M. Cosby, J. R. Seaver, Hume Blake, 
F. M. Gray, A. R. Capreol, H. C. Schofield, S. 
Baldwin, L. McMurray, F. Arnoldi, R. F. 
Stupart, G. E. Robertson, Lt.-Col. Dawson, D. 
J. MacMurchy, W. H. Brouse, Allan McNab, 
F, Sparling, F. J. Campbell and A. Hector, 

* 


The yachtsmen present were: Messrs. R. 
Aikenhead, H. D. F. Armstrong, Frank 
Arnoldi, A, C. Anderson, H. D. P. Armstrong, 
S. H. Allen, G. D. Boulton. H. G. Broughall, 
R. H. Bethune, W. J. Baines, S. Burns, C, A. 
B. Brown, S. Y. Baldwin, E. A. Badenach, H. 
Brock, A.C. F. Boulton, G. H. C. Burke, C, 
W. Beatty, W. J. Baines, A. R. Boswell, 
W. Barwick, G. A. Baker, A. P. Burritt, W. 
A. Bog, W. B. Brummell, John Bain, J. F. 
Bryce, F. M. Baker, J. W. Beatty, H. Baines, 
A. Bolte, F. Beardmore, G. H. Burnham, S J. 
Bull, A. J. Boyd, Hume Blake, G. W. Bell, Dr. 
F. W. Caul, H. L, Clarke, A. M. Cosby, Henry 
Cawthra, A. W. Croil, G. C, Crean, William 
Creelman, L. J. Cosgrave, C. Cockburn, F. J. 
Campbell, J. Crean, W. G. Cassels, Dr. Covern- 
ton, C. Demys2y, Colcnel Denison, Jemes 
Denny, E. H. Duggan, R. C. Donald, J. E. Ellis. 
W. G. Eakins, G. E. Evans, J. F. Edgar, 
Thomas Fiynn, B. Forsythe, Dr. J. Ferguson, 
A. Foy, John Foy, H. M. Grier, J. E. Gibson, 
F. M. Gray, R. M. Gooch, A. Gooderham, H. 


Green, A. Gibson, G. H. Gooderham, H. 
Hartshorne, J. B. Hall, J. A. Hunter, 
B. Harman, A. McL. Howard, W. F. 


A. Hilton, T. W. Horn, F. V. Hawke, A. 
Hector, F. W. Horne, W. R, Hess, W. D. Hart, 
G. M. Higginbottom, J. W. Hendrie, Capt. J. 
E. Hughes, H. S. Hunter, A. Jarvis, W. Jen- 
nings, G. E. Johnson, R. Jennings, J. S, King, 
M. Kirkland, J. K. Kerr, J. S. King, J. C. 
Kemp, N. Kingsmill, George Kappele, W. A. 
Lee, A. B. Lee, H. D. Lesslie, J. Lesslie, W. C. 
Lee, J. W. Lacon, A. J. La Venture, A. F. Mc. 
Pherson, James P. Murray, F. McLean, G. P. 
McGann, J. G. Macdonald, A. McKenzie, J. F. 
Macrae, F. M. Morson, R. Northcote, H. E. 
Nunn, H. W. Norton, A. Nairn, C. O'Rielly, A. 
Piddington, A. P. Polson, F, B, Polson, R. A. 
Pyne, D. A. Pender, J. C. Reid, G. P. Reid, G. 
M. Rose, W. M. Rose, Hugh Ryan, G. B. Shaw, 
J. R, Seaver, G. F. Shepley, H. C. Schofield, 
George Schofield, G. B. Smith, R. R, Sproule, 
F, Sparling, H. J. Scott, J.C. Smith, John T. 
Small, W. A. Smith, H. D, Simmons, George 
Shaw, C. J. Stovel, James Scott, J. H. Thomp- 
son, E, H. Townsend, P. E. Turner, F. A. 
Turner, H, P, Torrance, H. Thorne, W. D. 
Thompson, C, J. Townsend, M. Taylor, John 
Taylor, Henry Wade, M.S. Widd, W. R. Wads- 
worth, David Walker, G. F. Watson, D. R. 
Wilkie, H. D. Wariner, John Wright, Harton 
Walker. " 

The club’s guests were: His Excellency the 
Governor-General and Lady Stanley of Preston, 
Miss Clifton, Hon. Miss Ciifton, Hon. W. Walsh, 
A.D.C., Major and Mrs, Colville, Major-General 
and Hon. Mrs. Herbert, Captain Streatfeild, 
A.D.C , his Honor the Lieutenant-Governor of 
Ontario and Miss Marjorie Cambell, Com- 
mander Law, R.N., and Mrs, Law, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, the Commandant and 
Officers of C, School of Infantry, Mrs. and Miss 
Otter, Mrs. Macdougall, Colonel and Mrs R., B. 
Havr.ilton, Colonel and Mre. Dawson, Colonel 
and Mrs. Denison, Lieut.-Colonel Gray, Lieut.- 
Colonel Montizambert and Officers of B Battery, 
Lieut.-Colonel Cotton and Officers of A Battery, 
the Commandant and Officers of D School of In- 
fantry, the Commandant and Officers of Royal 
School of Covety, the Commandant and Offi- 
cers of Royal Military College, Kingston; Sir 
Casimir and Lady Gzowski, Rt. Hon. Sir John 
A, and Lady Macdonald, Sir Adolphe and Lady 
















































































Caron, Miss Caron, Hon, Attorney-Gereral of 
Ontario and Mrs. Mowat, his Worship the 
Mayor and Mrs, Clarke, the Chief Justice of 
Ontario, the Chanc.llior of Ovtario and Mrs, 
Boyd, Chief Justice Armour, Cnief Justice Sir 
Thomas and Lady Galt, the Chancellor of Trin- 
ity College and Mrs. Allen. Sir Daniel Wilson, 
the Bishop of Toronto and Mre, Sweatman, the 
Provost of Trinity College and Mrs, Body, the 
President of the Toronto Club and Mrs. Todd, 
the United States Consul, Mrs, and the Misses 
Pope, Captain and Mre. Stupart, Mr. and Mrs. 
William Armstrong, Mr. Hugh Wilson, Mr. 
H. Parisat, the Cou:modore and Officers of the 
Oswego, Kingston, Chicago, Rochester, Ham- 
ilton, Queen City, and Bay of Quinte” Yacht 


Clubs, 


A. W. Armstrong, Miss A. Armstrong, Mrs. 
F. Arnoldi, Miss Atkins, Mr. B. Allen, Mr. D. 
W. Alexander, Mr. W. Amory, Mr. and Mrs. 
Adam Armstrong, Mrs. George Arthurs, the 
Misses Arthurs, Miss May Allen, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Alexander, Mrs. H. D. P, Armstrong, 
Miss Archbold, Mr. Henry Alley, Mr. A. F. 
Archbold, Mr. George Armour, Mr. D. Armour, 
Miss J. Armstrong, Mr. W. J. Arnott, Miss G. 
Arnott, Mrs, Y. Aliston, Miss Beemer, Miss M. 
Bostwick, Mr. J. Boyd, Mrs, Boyd,Mr. and Mrs, 
G. M. Bosworth, Miss Barr, Mr. J. A..Barron, 
M P. of Lindsay, Miss H. Beasley, Miss M. Buck, 
Mrs. A. R. and Miss Boswell, Mr. F. F. Bachus, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Bennett, Mr. A. D. 
Brown, Mrs. Banks, Mr. Harry Baines, Mr. A. 
G. Brown, Miss Mabel Bell, Mr. H. B-own, 
Mr. James W. Bain, Mrs. J. F. Bryce, Mr. J. 


Baird, Mr. C. H.,Baird, Miss J. Barber, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. T. Blackstock, Mrs. J. W. Beatty, 


Beley, Mrs. S. W. Burns, Mr. and Mrs. H. E. 


well, Arnold Barrett, Miss Baldwin, Mrs. W. 
Barwick, Miss C. Brough, Mrs. D, O. Brooke, 
Mr. J. H. Bertram, Mrs. W. H. Brouse, Mr. A. 
O. B.ardmore, Miss Burnham, Miss Bugg, 
Mrs. H. Blake, Mr. J. S. Boyd, Mr. R. B. Beau. 
mont, Mr. A. McL. Ballard, Mr. H. B, Benson, 
Mrs. Berley, Mr. S. Brown, Mr. W. H 
Banks, Mr. Fred Broughall, 
Bethune, Mr. ©. C. Baines, Mr. 
Miss Brown, Mr. FE. W._ Boyd, 
. W. Bunting, Mr. G. H. Brown, 
Mr, E. Bristol, Mr. P. L, Bugsley. Mrs. A. L. 
Clarke, Dr. C. H. Cooke, the Misses Cooke, 
Miss Cameron, Mrs. Cosby, Mr. D. W. Cameron, 
Mrs. J. H. Cameron, Mrs. Henry Cawthra, the 
Misses Cawthra, Miss Clarke, Mrs, Croil, Mr. 
John Carrick, Mr. T. Coleman, Mrs, L. J. Cos- 
grave, Mr. and Mrs, Thomas E. Clatworthy, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Chase, Mr. and Mrs. T, 
Clarke, Mr. H. H. Champ, Mr. and Mrs. R. G. 
Cox. Miss Cox, Mr. and Mrs. T. R. Clougher, 
Mr. C. N, Candee, Miss R. Campbell, Mrs. P. 
G. Close, the Misses Clarke, Mr. R. Crean, Miss 
Crean, Miss Cook, Mr. H. Carry Miss Cotter of 
Barrie, Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Cameron, Miss 
Cameron, Mr. T. A. Chisholm, Miss B. Chis- 
holm, Miss Firdlay, Dr. F. Cowan, Mr. A. 
Crooks, Miss Crooks, Miss Coldham, Mr. Ed- 
ward Clarke, Mr. A. B Carter, Miss B. Casson, 
Miss S. Cross, Mr. B. E. Chaffey, Mr. Robert 
Cooper, Mrs. Dempsey, Miss May Doran, Mr. 
and Mrs, A. M. Dodge of New York, Mr. J. W. 
and the Misses Drynan, Miss Dawson, Mr. E. 
Davis, Mr. C. Dickson, Mr. G. H. Dartnell, Mrs. 
R. C. Davis, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Davies, Miss 
Dixon, Miss Davers of Dannville, the Misses 
Dallas, Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Dickson, Mr. H. A. 
Drummond, Miss Dunstan, Miss Kate Dixon, 
Mrs, E. H. Duggan, Miss Darby, Miss May 
Drayton, Mr. D. and Miss Donaid, Mr. R. Y. 
Eddis, Mrs. and the Misses Ellis, Miss Evans 
of Ireland, Mr. George Eakin, Miss Erratt, Mr. 
J. H. Eddis, Miss Eyre, Miss Eiliott, Mrs. J. 
Fleury of Aurora, Mrs. Frances, Miss For- 
sythe, Mrs. John Ferguson, Justice and 
rs. Ferguson, Miss Ferguson, Miss F. Far- 
uhar, Judge Finkle of Woodstock, Miss M. 
ahey, Mrs. Fitzgibbons, -Mrs. A. Foy, Mrs. 
John and Miss Foy, Mrs. Ford, Mrs. D. Flem- 
ing, Mrs. R. D. Fairbairn, Miss K. Fraser, Mr. 
H. Fraser, Mr. Hugh Guelph, Mr. R, A. Grant, 
Mrs. Grier, Mrs. J. G. Gibson, Mr. Walter 
Gibbs, Miss Greet, Miss Grimshaw, Mrs. Glad- 
din, Mr. E F. Gunther, Mr. E. R. and Miss 
Gunther, Miss Josie Gooderham, Miss Maggie 
Gooderham, Mr, J. S. Garvin, Mr. C. P. Godden, 
Mr. C. and Mre, Green, Mr. J. K. George, Mrs. 
Grantham, Mr. R. Green, Miss E. Grant, Miss 
Gerald, Mr. L. O. P. Genereaux, Mr, E. Gross, 
Mr. A. C, Gibson, Mr. J. H. Grant, Mr. A. E. 
K. Grier, Mr. J. W. Gale, Mr. P. Horrocks, 
Cant. W. Henderson, Mr. J. A. Henderson, Mr. 
C. E. Holmes, Mrs, Hall, Miss Hanbridge, Miss 
Harrison, Mr. E. Hopkins, Miss Hunter, Miss 
C. Harrison, Miss K, Henderson, Miss McL. 
Howard, the Misses Hoaseman, Miss Holcroft, 
Miss Hewitt, Mr. H. Helyard, Miss Hubbell, 
Mr. Joseph Hughes, Miss Hughes, Mr. A. J. 
Henderson, Mr. V. Hutchinson, Mrs, Holland, 
Mrs. W. A. Hamilton, Miss Florence Housson, 
Miss Hale, Mr. W. A. Harvey, Mr. S. Haas, 
A. Hall, Mr. W. E. L. Hunter, Miss A. Hendrie, 
Mr. H. Howson, Miss Hall of Guelph, Mr. W. 
B. Hope, Miss Hesson, Mr. S. Hubbard, Miss 
Howitt, Mr. J. C. Hopkins, Mr. W. A. Hamil- 
ton, Mr. F. W. Hil), Mrs. A. Jarvis, Miss 
Jerrold of Ottawa, Miss M, Irving, Mr. and 
Mrs, E. F. B. Johnston, Mr. J. C. Judd, M-, 
Ford Jones, Mr. S. Jarvis, Miss E. Jones, Mr. 
F. H. Jones, Mrs. F. D. Johnston, Miss Kent, 
Miss and Mr. H. Kortright of Barrie, Miss 
King, Mrs, M. and Miss Kertland, Mrs. J. EF. 
Kerr, Mr. G. J. Kilpin, Mrs. J. C. Kemp, 
Miss Bessie Kemp, Miss Agnes Kemp, Miss 
Kerr, Miss Bertha Kirkpatrick, Miss G. 
Kingsmill, Mr. George Kiely, Mr. R. W. Keas- 
ing, Mrs. Canfield, Miss Maggie Kirkpatrick. 
Miss Labatt, Dr. W. Leham, Mr. William Lum- 
bers, Miss E. Lowe of Ottawa, Mrs. W. C. Lee, 
Mrs, A. B. Lee, Mr. Victor Lee, Mrs, 
and the Misses Lye, Mr. F. H. Lount, 
the Misses Lockhar', Miss Lockington, Mr. 
J.M Lottridge, Miss Maud Lottridge of Ham- 
ilton, Mr. Hugh Leach, Mr. and Mrs, Fred 
Leach, Miss Edna Lee, Mr. E. M. Lake, Miss 
M. Littlejohn, Mr. Gordon Laing, Miss Lillie, 
Miss M. Lally of Barrie. Mre. Lacon, Mrs. C. T. 
Long, Miss Lundley, Mrs. John Lessiie, Miss 
Langmuir, Miss M, Livingstone, Mr. C. Morse, 
Mr. R. G. Martin, Mr. F. B. Martin, the Misses 
Martin, Miss Michie, Mr. C. E. Maddison, Mrs. 
H, Moffat, Miss Major, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Merritt, Mrs. R. Myles, Miss Macdonald, Miss 
Carrie Moss, Mr. C. P. Millar, Mr. L. D. Mer- 
rick, Mr. D. Mertick, Miss Helen Milligan, 
Mrs. 5S. May, Mr. R. Matthews, Mr. W. H,. 
Marsh, Mr, Arthur Monkhouse, Mr. F. J. Mor- 
phy, Mr. A. M. Grier, Mr. G. W. Monk, Miss 
Moor, Mr. H, J. Maughan, the Misses Mason, 
Mrs. Charles Marriott, Mr. J. D. Maclennan, 
Mr. F, H. Mason, Mr. J. A. McGee. Mr. George 
McGuire, M ss Laura Moss, Mrs. Miller, Mr. J. 
G. Macdonald, Miss Macdonald, Miss McGuire, 
Mr, J. Morrison, Mr, Cesare J. Marani, Mr. F. 
Michie, Miss M, Meredith. Mr. J. J. Maclennan, 
Mrs, J. Morrison, Mr. H Mowat, R B. Mathie- 
son, Mr. John H. Moss, Mrs, C. Moss, Miss 
Marshall, Mrs, J. A. McAndrew, Mr. Norman 
Macrae, Miss J. F. Macfarlane, Miss Macfar 
lane, Miss Macdonald, Mr., Mrs. F. W. and 
Mr. N. Macqueen of Woodstock, Mrs. Thomas 
McGaw, Mr, E. W. McIntyre, Miss Maud Mec 
Cutcheon, Mr. L D Mi Carthy, Miss J. Macaro, 
Miss McMiclking, Miss Bertha McKay, Capt. J. 
B. McLean, Mr. A. D. McArthur, Mr. D. S. 
McCarthy, Mr. D. McMahon, Mrs. McCuaig, 
Miss Mr Dermid, Mr, and Mrs. William Mc- 
Lean, Mr. T. A. vicKnight, Mr. G. H. Mce- 
Givern, Mr. G. A. Macpherson, Mr. J. D. Mc 
Kay, Me. J. E. MeClung, Mi s McKenzie, Mr. 
J.C, MeDonagh, Mra. T. Machan, Mr. C. A, 
Masten, Mr. F. McPail ips, Miss McGibbor, 
Mr. W. B, MeMurrich, Capt. J. C. and Miss 
McGee, Mrs. R. Northcote, Miss Nanton, Mr, 
and Mrs. A. Nordheimer, Mrs. W. C. and Miss 
L, Nunn, the Misses Nairn, Mr. John Nairn, 
Mr. W. C, Noxon, Dr. G. O'Rielly of Fergus, 
Mr, J. D. Osborne of Hamilton, Mr, C. Oswald, 
Mr. P. Oakes, Mr. H. O'Hara, Miss O Keefe, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. A, Proctor, Mr. W. B. Powell’ 
Miss Powell, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Powell, 
Mrs, R. A. Pyne, Miss Perkins, Mrs, Parsone, 
the Misses Parsons, Mr, George and Miss N. 
Powell, Mre, Phillips, Mrs, D. A. Pender, Mr. 


George 


Among those present were: Mr. and Mrs. 








































S. Burnham, Miss Buck, Mr. G. H. Baird, Miss 


Mr. G. H. Barnard, Mrs. W. J, Baines, Miss 
Bond, Miss S. Bolte, Mr. and Mrs, E. D. Bos- 


the Misses 


NIGHT. 
































































































and Mrs. Charles Postlethwaite, Mr. and Mre, 
George Pyke, Mrs, John 7 Miss 
Pepler, Miss Pate, Mr, G. Peters, 
Mrs. Patriarche, Miss S'la Pringle, Mr. Charlies 
Palmer, Mr. Arthur G. Puechen, Mrs. Robin- 
son, Mr. J. E. rs, Mrs. Rankin, Miss Rich, 
Miss Reynclds, Mr. Fred Rimsay, Mr. F. -, 
Ross, Mr. and Mre. William Ramsay of H: mil 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. H, Robinson, Miss Mi ry Rb 
ertson, Mr. and Mrs, J. Rogers, Dr. H. Robin- 
son, Mr. P. Ryrie of Montreal), Mr. and Mrs. A. 
R. Riches, Mr, E. Ricketts. Mrs. Ryerson, Mr , 
Hugh — Miss Ryan, Mra. William Ryar, 
Mr, R. Ryan, Miss Cora Reid, Mr. F. J. Roche, 
Mise Rutherford, Miss Amy Rutherford, Mr. 
D. Robinson, Mr. N. Ross, Miss Russell, Miss 
Richards, Mr. D. A. Rose, Mr. and Mrs, rT. w, 
Rose, Mrs. James Scott, Mr. C. N. Shanly, Me. 
F. S. T. Strowger, Miss Scales, Mr. D M. Stev.- 
art, Miss Sewell, Mr. Judson Sewell, Mr. W. 
Sutherland, Dr. and Mrs. Snelgrove. Miss Stu- 
art of Port Hope, Dr. Scadding, Dr. E. A. Spils- 
bury, Mr. W. Scott, Miss Scott, Mrs. Sheple«, 
Mr, and Mrs, E. H. Smith, Miss Seymour, Mr 
and Mrs. J. W. Scales, Major George Stark-, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. Spotton, Mrs. Staunton, M-, 
J. Smith, Mr, A. Stiles, Miss A. Stewart, Miss 
M. Smith, Mr. J. N. Smith, Miss Maud 
Strachan, Judge and Mrs, Senkler of St. 
Catharines, Miss Laura Smith, Miss Fanny 
Smith, Mr. John Small, M.P., and Mrs. 
Small, Mr. O. B. and Miss Stauntor, Mr. G. B. 
Smith, Miss Carrie Smith, Mrs, J. Austin Smith, 
Miss K. Sproule, Mr. W. Stone, Mr. E. J. 
Smith, Mr. G. Smith, Miss Street, Miss A. Sul. 
livan, Mr. E, Switzer, Mr. H. Symons, Mr. and 
Mrs. 'D. Saunders, Mrs. J. C, Smith, Mr. R. 
Smith, Miss Short, Miss Santer, Dr. R. A. 
Stephenson, Mr. Sidney Small, the Misses 
Small, Miss Sills, Mr. J. D. Swanson, Dr, 
Stacey, the Misses Smith, Mrs. Stone, Mr. E. 
A. Stewart, Mr. H. Stephenson, Mr. F. Samuel, 
Miss Sinclair, Mr. I. E. Suckling, Miss T. 
Spratt, Capt. M. Smith, Lieut.-Col. Scoble, 
Mrs, Spratt, Mr. J. N. Saunders, Dr. W. B. 
Thistle, Mrs, J. H. Thompson, Mr. and Mra. J. 
F. Thomson, Miss Turner, Mr, and Mrs, J. A. 
Taylor, Mr. W. P. Thompson, Mr. Frank Tic- 
ning, Miss Taylor of — Mr.. A, E. Trow, 
Mr. G. A. Towner, Mr. an Mrs. T. B. Ta lor, 


Paris Kid Glove Store 





SOPeYS JSOMOW 2uy} |e ‘VoRBjH 
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Gentlemen’s Gloves for Evening Wear 


Special lines just received in Lined Gloves, Mitts and 
Heavy Driving Gloves. 


EVENING DRESSES A SPECIALTY 
WM. STITT &CO., 11 & 13 King 8t. E., Toroato 


OU will meet 
with people 

who say all Ca- 
nadian Pianos 


Mr. H. R. Tilley, Miss Todd, Dr. W. N. Topp, n i 

Miss F. Tench, Mr. J. Tomlinson, Mr. H. P.| ‘>* ‘ rota d a alike— 
Thompson, Mr. W. D. Taylor, Miss A. Todd, | (G<% that they are 
Miss M. Todd, Mrs. Townsend, Mr. G. Thomp- WN woody and sha!- 
son, Dr. C. Trow, Mrs. John Taylor, Miss Tay- ~ low in tone— 


lor, Miss L. Taylor, Miss May Temple, Miss L. 
Thompson, the Misses Temple, Mr. Arthur 
Vankoughnet, Mrs. Vankovghnet, Mr. E. R. 
Vankoughnet, Miss Wade, Miss Ida Waldie, 


< > hard to sing to. 
ae se! We venture to 
say these pec- 





Mr. and Mrs, Charles Warwick, Miss Jean sae 4 LS rt 

White, Mr. H. A. Ward, M.P., of Port Hope, = \ ple have never 
Miss Wilson, Mrs, Wedd, Mr. and Mrs. T. oC &- beard or tried 
Woodbridge, Miss Woodbridge, the Misses 


the new scale 
Dominion Pianos. We have heard people 
talk that way ourselves. We could give you 
the names and addresses of several—only 
they don’t talk that way now. They were open 
to conviction. Curiosity it may be tempted 
them to call at our Warerooms and hear our 
new scale pianos. The singing tone of the 
Pianos themselves did the rest. Not only 
converted, but made customers of. This is 
not fiction, but fact. 


Wadsworth, Miss May Walker, Mrs. David 
Walker, Mr. R. A. Widdowson, Mr. G. T. War- 
wick, Mrs. R. Warwick, Miss Wilkie, Mrs. H. 
D. Warren, Mr. W. J. Wallace, Miss Wilson, 
Mrs. J. B. Wilson, Miss Amy Williams, Miss 
Way, Mr. L. Walsh, Mrs. J. Wright, Mrs. 
Wallis, Mr. Harton Walker, Mr. C. M. Wilson, 
Dr. W. A. and Mrs. Young. 
* 


The following gowns were noticed among 
the immense number, and in a light which 
made it difficult to distinguished blues and 
greens, pinks and yellows. Lady Stanley, a 
superbly-fashioned toilette of ruby velvet with 
jetted trimmings and diamond coronet and 
necklace ; Mrs. Coville, white satin with trim- 
mings of gold, and bodice ornamented with 
gold fringe; Miss Clifton, cream and pale 
yellow crepe du chine, pearl and diamond 
necklace ; Mrs, Fitzgibbon, buttercup yellow 
brocade; Mrs. Boswell, black velvet and pink 
net, with pink feathers; Mrs, Cosby, electric 
blue ; Mrs. A. Nordheimer, shrimp pink satin 
and chiffon ; Mrs. Torrance, buttercup brocade 
with emerald passementerie ; Mrs. Law, white 


We welcome alike any visitor or customer 
who care to hear or try our Pianos. Call it 
only through curtosity and get our prices 
and terms. 


DOMINION PIANO AND ORGAN CO. 
Warerooms-—68 King St. West 


JHE TORONTO ART GALLERY, WITH 
dressing and smoking rooms, is avail- 
able for ‘‘ Private Ball's,” ‘‘ At Homes,” “‘ Re- 


satin and black chantiily lace; Mrs, Pope, fabs. $36. aon Guo o bowden 
black lisse; Miss Hendrie of Hamilton, pale | the Gallery. . 


yellow and blue; Mrs. Henry Cawthra, gray 
silkand diamonds ; Mrs, Blackstock, whitesatin 
and brocade, pearls and diamonds ; the Misses 
HomerD xon,cream corded silks; Miss Cawthra, 
white ottoman silk and snowballs; Mrs. W. 
Brouse, nile green silk and diamonds; Mrs. 
Arthurs, red velvet; Miss Langmuir, white 
tilk and silver; Miss Hodgins, cream; Mrs, 
Hume Blake, white and maize; Miss Smith, 
black brocade and shrimp pink ; Mrs. Draytor, 
black and white silk; Miss Rutherford, terra 
cotta, with cream silkand pearlembroidery; Mrs. 
Fred Denison, black lace; Mrs. Grantham, crim- 
son velvet and pink ; Mrs. Douglas Armour, but- 
tercup crepe du chine; Mrs, Cawthra, dove 
silk and crape, with diamonds ; Miss Seymour, 
black net, pink ribbons, and pink roses ; Miss 
Sibyl Seymour, pale blue. with pink roses ; Mrs. 
Heinaman, white silk and black lace; Mrs, 
Vernon, white lace, bodice of brocade and 
wreath of yellow flowers; Miss Arthurs, pale 
pink faille and net; Mre. Walter Barwick, 
white silk and tulle and white roses; Miss 
Parsons, heliotrope silk and steel ; Miss Evans, 
white grosgrain silk and feathers ; Mrs, 
De Lisle, pale green silk; Mrs. W. Brouse, 
pale blue silk and diamonds; Mrs. J. K. Kerr, 
pale blue with green velvet; Miss Boswell, 
yellow satin and tulle; Miss Stuart of Port 
Hope, pale pink; Mrs. Arthur Vankoughnet, 
white brocade en traine, Miss Minnie Par- 
sons, black net and velvet, with gold embroi- 
dery ; Mrs. Frank Mackelcan of Hamiltor, pale 
gray tulle over yellow satin, bouquet of yellow 
roses; Mrs. Henry Duggan, black net em- 
broidered in gold, train of black and yellow 
striped velvet ; Miss Wadsworth, pale blue 


TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


SS. LINE 


FOR EUROPE 


SS. AURANIA JAN. 31 
Agent 


W. A. GEDDES > - 
69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Miss MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEST, 
Is prepared for the balance of the season to sell 


Millinery Goods, Veilings, Ribbons, Ete. 
AT GREATLY REDUCED RATES. 
Also Costumes, Trimmings and Fans. 


SPECIAL, 


The Dressmaking department is still under competent 
management. 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANSATLANTIC 


W RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 5.8. and B.R. Agt., 72 Yonge Street, Toronte 


N. G LLOYD S.S. LINE 


Patronized by those who desire comfort 
with excellence 
Fast route to Southampton, London, and Continent. 





and cream roses; Miss Lena Cawthra, white GAH S. cck toeeaedianexs 53 Wednesday, Feb. 11 
: ‘ a sé oenvtseceoseedccze Saturday, =. 24 
satin, tulle and marguerites ; Miss Rachel Lee, eee eee Wednesday, “ 13 


pale yellow crape and forget-me-nots, 
" * 


WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP (COMPANY 


Sir Alexander and Miss Campbell welcomed 
the following guests to dinner on Wednes- 





day evening: The Governor-General and . 
Lady Stanley ot Preston, Major the BERMUDA 
Hon. C. R. and Mrs, Colville, Lieutenant Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


the Hon. G. H. W. Walsh, Miss Clifton, Major- 
General Herbert, Capt. Streatfeild, Lieut.-Col. 
and Mra. Dawson, Commodore and Mrs, Bos- 
well, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Harman, Hon. O, and 
Mrs, Mowat, Chief Justice Hegarty, Hon. G, 
W. and Mrs. Allan, Hon. Edward and Mrs. 
Blake, Mr. Christopher Robinson, Sir David 
and Lady Macpherson, Mrs, Fitzgibbon, Mr. 
Vernon, Commander and Mrs, Law, Miss 
Strange, Mr. and Mrs, E. Meredith, Mr, and 
Mrs. Elmes Henderson, Mr. C. J, Campbell, 
and Mrs. Stephen Heward. 
(Continued on page Kleven.) 


Manners and Soca Usages of Good Society 


By MRS. SHERWOOD 
Post Free + + + #1,25 


Dance Programmes and Invitations 
A SPECIALTY 


James Bain & Son 
SOCIETY STATIONERS 


39 King Street East, Toronto 


BARBADOS 
Trinidad and West Indies, EVERY 10 DAYS, 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec S.S. Co., Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Wenge Street, Toronto, 








Manners, Not Mannerism, 


‘**Men’s behavior,” observes Bacon, ‘“ should 
be, like their dress, not too strait or point- 
device, but free for exercise or motion.” There 
can be no genial fellowship between affable, 
courteous people and your stiff-backed forma- 
lists, while the intercourse of the latter with 
one another is necessarily dull and dreary to 
the last d e. They can no more enjoy so- 
ciety in the f eenele ipekete of cold reserve, than 
a wretch in the stocks could enjoy the hilarit y 
of the crowd around him, Whoever desires to 
make friends should be cordial and conciliatory. 

Nobody cares for automatic men and women 
who seem to go by clock-work, and to want oil- 
ing at that. The error of utter unreserve should 
be avoided, too, It is less repulsive than its 
opposite, but it does infinitely more mischief. 
A man had better seal up his thoughts and 
ne in his own breast than sputter them 
forth, in season and out of season, to everybody 
he meets. Such ineontinency of speech is sure 
to make the person guilty of it eapogmnn, and 
to create general embarrassment and alarm in 
the circle in which he moves.—N. ¥, Ledger. 
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. glass on which the light falls with unpleasant 


Boudoir Gossip. 


We speak with en- 
thusiasm of the beauty 
and expression of the 
eyes. We speak with 
assurance, as to the 
wisdom of taking care 
of them, and yet 
blunder along in our 
laz'ness and foolish- 
ness, until letters 
dance on quivering 
pages and the glass 
aids to sight are called 
Ag to sit astride our noses, 
Ona While we cannot alto- 


gether dissociate the eyeglass from the stu- 
dent, and from intellectuality generally, we 
are forced to admit that the light of the soul 
does not shine with so cheery a ray through 
double windows. The ‘‘ kindly light” of the 
spectacled eyes isa myth. There is no kindli- 
ness about glasses. They are uncomfortably 
searching, and we lose the delicate beauty of 
the brows, lashes and lids of our friends’ eyes 
when we are forced to look at them through a 





glare. 

Eyes may be divided into two classes— 
those which are round, and those which 
are known as almond-shaped. The eyelid, 
is however, responsible for a good deal of the 
shaping, and because of this, and because the 
action of the lids is influenced by the forma- 
tion of the forehead and cheeks, the eyes are 
especially generous in revealing characteristics. 
We find the oval-shaped eye in all people who 
are remarkable for their intellectuality. If in 
conjunction with this eye formation, the in- 
tuitive faculties are especially weil-developed, 
and the concentration good, we have a genius. 
Henry Irving's face is in exact eccord with this 
theory, and Edison’s is also an accurate ex- 
ample, Without the concentrative faculty 
strong, almond-eyed people are apt to be im- 
pulsive and lack self-control, Large bright 
restless eyes show vivacity, but are not stead- 
fast, though in most cases sincere. Sunken 
eyes, of cold color, indicate selfishness and ob- 
stinancy. If they are closely set, they give 
added penetration, if very close together, over- 
shrewdness is shown, while if they are 
far apart, their owner lacks in mental 
power. If the corners turn down, subtlety of 
thought is indicated, and if the line of turning 
is crowded by small, fine wrinkles, a crafty and 
calculating nature is a positive possession. 
When a line runs along the lids at right angles 
to the nose, a cheery, hopeful nature is de- 
noted. 

What wonderful eyes one sees in the streets 
—eyes of which a passing glimpse only is ob- 
tained. Someare candid, laughing eyes, and 
some so crafty, so revengeful and so decidedly 
untruthful that one shudders at the sight of 
them. I watched a pair of handsome eyes to- 
day ina restaurant. They belonged to an old 
giay haired man, whose face had nota single un- 
pleasant line. We rarely see an old face which 
is cheery and which, though earnest, bears few 
marks of life’s care and struggle on it. This 
was a fine old face. Great shaggy gray brows 
told of self-reliance and tenderness. Oval eye- 
lids bespoke imagination, and the clear blue- 
gray eye showed self-control, candor and men- 
tality in no small degree. Just opposite 
sat my friend Etakeva and I stared 
into her merry blue eyes and was 
busily adding and subtracting the kindliness, 
humor, self-reliance, tact and sarcasm I found 
there, when she spoke and called me back from 
dreamland into a prosaic region, where coffee 
was the reigning sovereign. 

. 

Some of the advertisements which I read set 
‘me thinking. I wonder if the people who 
wrote them were a little idiotic, or if they 
imagined they were writing for the eyes of the 
hopelessly insane or the innocently credulous. 
One might imagine t hat some dry-goods houses, 
had a special permit which enabled them to 
know all about the future, and that after their 
stock was selectea, nothing but the fag-ends of 
the fashion could possibly be represented by 
any other house in the world. One might also 
imagine that the assertive grocer kept hens on 
the premises, and had spring chickens in the 
cold air box of the furnace so as to have them 
ready at any time during the winter ; that his 
maple syrup was boiled down cellar, instead 
of being spoiled tnere, and that as regards 
things in general, the millennium had des- 
cended in all its glory, but that he had the 
monopoly of it. 

Bargains are things to fight shy of. It takes 
a remarkably clever woman to buy bargains 
and not lose money. The shop keeper knows 
it, and so do some women, and knowing it they 
eschew the bargain counter, and buy honest 
goods at fair prices. 


e 

Of all unreasonable people that we meet the 
hardest one to deal with is the humble grum- 
bler. Women are supposed to be able to grum- 
ble the biggest and most extended grumbles 
ever set out on their discouraging missions, I 
don’t believe it. We may have patent right to 
some forms of peevishness, but not to “the 
grumbles,” as an old Englishwoman used to 
callthem, There are two classes of these cum- 
berers of the ground, for some people fret 
under real troubles, and can tell you of them. 
They are rebellious, and sometimes you can 
comfort them, or reason them into a degree of 
submission, by directing philosophy at them— 
the wise, stern, hard things which you have 
stored up and keep to dcse yourself with when 
the sun shines blue. A real rebellious grumt- 
ler can be dealt with, but did you ever try to 
comfort one whe wept at regular intervals, who 
was submissive, knew it was all that could be 
expected, no more than was deserved, couldn't 
see any way to better affairs, but simply “felt 
bad?” That is what I call a** humble grum- 
bler,” and of whom I think in Latin adjectives 
and short, abrupt Saxon nouns, 

It is not a fad that we care most for old 
books, old pictures, old china and old lace. 
Even a new gown is out of place until its 
wearer forms it to suit her. How stiffly the 
sleeve sets, how faultlessly each fold hangs, 
how the material falls away from the figure 
and shyly stands away from the neck when it 
is allnew, The better acquainted a gown be- 


Studio— it Orde Street - - 


‘ 


comes with its wearer the more of a well 
dressed woman she is, and the less she re- 
sembled a fashion plate with its awful carica- 
ture of the human form. I know women who 
detest new gowns and cling to the old ones, 
even when the warp and woof are sueing 
for divorce. A simple gown, suitable in 
fashioning becomes a part of its wearer, and is 
invested with her personality. She is not a 
figure to exhibit a combination of materials, 
She is a queen to press them into her service, 
and she lays upon them the badge of servi- 
tude. 
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A business woman is one who: 

Keeps her appointments, 

Winds her watch. 

Endorses a cheque correctly. 

Does not wait forty minutes for trains, 

Pays her share in ali expenses. 

Plans her day’s work. 

Knows what she wants, and is satisfied when 
she gets it. 

Can see plans foiled and not cry. 

Does not “‘ beat down” shop keepers, 

Hoards time and spends the dollars it makes 


for her, 
* 


It pays to be kind-hearted and gentlc- 
tongued. We may receive a certain amount of 
consolation from the fact that no matter how 
savagely some quarrelsome individual is 
mouthing his words, nor how high his voice 
has climbed, that we cannot in any way make 
him more furious, than in refusing to follow 
his example, and keeping our voices a few 
notes lower than usua!, This is rather wicked, 
I daresay, but it all comes in when one wants 
to study nature in the human beings about. 

As to saying mean things—that is one grand 
mistake if one wishes to be happy. There 
never was a mean bit of sarcasm voiced that 
did not return and breathe its corrupting 
breath upon its originator. It dulls the deli- 
cacy of thought and expression, It wounds 
others, It hurts us, We are more womanly 
when we are gentle-voiced, and when with all 
due regard to independence, we practice as 
much as we preach of that grand charity to- 
wards those whose thoughts, if known, would 
often give the lie to their actions. 

Cire CAREW. 





Watching the World go By. 


Swift as a meteor, and as quickly gone, 

A train of cars darts swiftly through the night 
Scorning the wood and field, it hurries on, 

A thing of wrathful might. 


There, from a farmer’s home a woman's eyes, 
Roused by a sudden jar and passing flare, 

Follow the speeding phantom till it dies,— 
An echo on the air. 


Narrow the life that always has been hers, 

The evening brings a longing to her breast ; . 
Deep in her heart some aspiration stirs 

And mocks h>r soul’s unrest. 


Her tasks are mean and endless as the days, 
And sometimes love cannot repay all things ; 

An instrument that rudely touched, obeys, 
Becomes discordant strings. 


The train that followed in the headlight’s flare, 
Bound for the city and a larger world, 
Made emphasis of her poor life of care, 
As from her sight it whirled. 


Thus from all lonely hearts the great earth rolls, 
Indifferent though one woman grieve and die ; 
Along its iron track are many souls 
That watch the world go by. 
as masteecenitenee 


Doing Penance, 


The Oriental notion that no one can insult so 
violently as a woman, because no one has such 
a tart tongue, is illustrated by an anecdote 
translated from an Arabic author. ‘I stood 
on a road, conversing with a friend,” said a 
learned map, ‘* when a woman, halting, gazed 
at me steadfastly. When her staring had 
passed all bounds, I told my slave to ask the 
woman what she was listening to. He came 
back, and reported that the woman had said : 
*‘My eyes had committed a great sin. I in- 
tended to inflict a punishment upen them, and 
I could devise none worse than looking at that 
hideous face.’” 








For Opera, Theater, or Smoking Concert. 


The Tuxedo, or “ tailless dress coat" as it is 
sometimes defined, is the proper dress for such 
occasions. There has been a deal of nonsense 
fired off by the uninitiated regarding this in- 
novation which is Srey recent. The 
reader may be assured that this garment is not 
such a very formidable novelty after all. It is, 
in fact, as old as the hills as a garment. - 
though it is unfamiliar in this country, it is, in 
fact, nothing more nor less than the East India 
tea coat, which has been worn in Calcutta and 
all the oriental capitals for probably a quarter 
of acentury. It was designed to meet the re- 
quirements of an informal dress garment for 
use in a warm country where such extraneous 
nuisances as tails or anything that added to 
the weight or density of a garment were un- 
desirable. To make room for my specially large 
spring importation which I expect to arrive 
shortly, am offering special inducements to my 
patrons and the public generally during the 
month of February. Remember the fashicn- 
able west-end tailor, Henry A. Taylor, No. 1 
Rossin House biock. 


—2o— 


Bullets can whistle; but it takes a brave 
man to listen to them.—Drake's Magazine. 








SW1Vd 





The favorite plant for table and parlor decorations. Fine 
health plants from $1.00 up. Palms two feet high for $2.50. 
Having im a <7 stock of P. we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before of- 
fered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Weddine Decorations 
a ty, Fleral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street. 
Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


ALSO 
Examinations—@ral or Written 
237 McCaul Street . ° ° 


Cc. FORBES 


PORTRAIT PAINTER 
Teronte 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

















































70 YEARS 


Old people — 70 years can 


For 30 days at 
J.C. WALKER & CO'S 
' Cor. Yonge and Temperance Ste. 





PRICE 25° 
— ZOPESA CHEMICAL CO. TORONTO 


PINKED AND FRINGED RUCHINGS 


Evening Dresses done on short notice by 
427 Wonge Street, Toronto 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


MiSs SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co. 


Artistic 
76 COLLEGE STREET 


Pink Fish nets, which we are clear 


at next to nothing. Call at once. 
Bargains in Every Line of Goods, 


osmseng Sime 


THE BEST OF GROCERIES 


AT 
THE LOWEST OF PRICES 


AT THE STORE OF THE 


G, W. SHAVER 00, Ltd 


244 Yonge Street 


We will advertise a revision and reduction of prices next 


week. Watch this space. 


THE OWEN 
ELECTRIC BELT 


AND APPLIANCE CO. 


Head Office - - . 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $50,000 


Chicago, Ml. 


71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


G. C. PATTERSON, Manager for Canada 


Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
given to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 


this or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 
RHEU MATISM 


is found wherever man is found, and it does not respect 


age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 


Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 


cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 


Our treatment is a mild, continuous galvanic current, az 
generated by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 


be applied directly to the affected parts. 


WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
It is nature’s 


for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. 
cure, 


ot THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS: 
Disease of the Chest 


Neuralgia Spermatorrhea 
Dyspepsia Impotency 
Sciatica S-xual Exhaustion 


Paralysis 

Spinal Diseases 
ervour Complaints 

Urinary Diseases 

General I1]-Health 


CHALLENGE. 


We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
pletely as this, 


Debility 
Liver Complaint 
Kidney Disease 
Female Complaints 


le. The ordinary belts are not so. 

WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 
Other belte have been in the warket for five and ten 
years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
factured and sold than all other makes combined, The 
people want the best. 
All persons desiring information regarding the cure of 
AOUTE, CHRONIC and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 

close 81X (6) CENTS and write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


7 King Street West, Toronte, Ont. 
Mention this paper. 






Jk | r 
ty eot nhl, 
ts eg  Z ar r 

277 yy ast 

Queen St { Wes G OL 






A large stock of gas § fixtures on hend. 














“ Parisian ” Plaiting in Lace and other light materials for 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


Diamonds and Watches 


Dressmaking 


One Week’s Successful Sale 


To the readers of this page, who 
we think, may be interested, we 
have lett some Cream, Black and 


ing out at 19c. and 26c. per yd., and 
those who want a pretty Ball Dress 





The following are among the diseases cured by the use 


We can use the same belt on an infant 
that we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
cel! 


ogue ys, Books 
and Novelties. ALL sent to you —_ FREE, for on 
bo. silver, for postage. A. W. Mt 


Single 
and 
Double 


Waterproof 


Texture 


Garments 
in 
an Extensive 
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THE GOODYEAR RUBBER STOR sss.” we 
Great Bargains in Furs 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


We have decided to mark our immerse stock of FINE FURS DOWN 
60 PER CENT. rather than carry them over till next season. This will 
give intending purchasers a GRAND OPPORTUNITY to purchase RE- 
LIABLE FURS much below their ORIGINAL COST OF MANUFAC- 
TURE. We guarantee every article sold; no wholesale job lots or old- 
fashioned stuff, but every article manufactured under the direct super- 
vision of our Mr. James Harris, who, being a practical turrier, enables us 
to offer better goods and better value than any o‘her opposition house in 
the trade All our furs are made from the finest grades of skins. We do 
not deal in cheap goods. This sale will enable the public to buy FIRST? 
CLASS GOODS as low as the inferior article can be purchased for. Now 
is your chance. Cash buyers will get every advantage, as we must do 
a business of $1,600 a day for thirty days. Don’t forget. Sale com- 
mences €aturday. Special attention given to LETTER ORDERS. 


JAMES HARRIS & CoO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Armand’s Hair Store BONN WARE~-1755 


407 Yonge Street 407 


Ladies’ Hair-Dressirg | CACTUS DECORATIONS (the latest) 


A nice assortment of this celebrated ware in 

















FOR 


Balls, —. Con-| Vases, Flower Bowls, &c. 
eerts, Theaters, A 
Photos,’ Weddings, BELLEEK (trish) 
Faney and Another case containing 
Historical Cviffures. | Afternoo1 Tea Cups and Saucers, After 
Dinner Coffees, After Dinner Chocolates, 





Appointments to be in ad- 
vance. Great 
Hair Oraaments. 


Telephone 7498 | 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Instantaneously removed and the root 
permanently distroyed without the slight- 
est injury or discoloration of the most deli- 
cate skin, with the accidentally discovered 
Capillerine—harmiees as water. Capil- 
lerine supersedes Electrolysis. Price #1 50. 


Ninon de |’ Enclos Face Bleach 

It cleanses and makes the skin wonder- 
fully clear and free from Blackheads, 
Sallowness, Tan, Freckles, etc. Used by 
the most refined ladies in France and 
Eogland. Price $2. 


selection of 


Bon Bon Shells, Trays, &c. 
FRENCH CHINA 


All the new designs and decorations. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West -  - 


Some corsets 
pee never easy, 








Toronto 









Eau Antiride.—Positive wrinkle remover. Always a as there is al- 
sweet sixteen. Price $1 75. i ee K 
Depot of the Most Refined Hair Powders and Toilet ' . ware ways a stiffness 


Preparations. 
ARMAND’S HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 
407 Yonge Street 407 
Telephone 2498. Toronto, Ont. | 


DORENWEND'S breaking them 


Is the Leading House tor|iN has no end. What a relief 
msn it is then, that there is at least 
AI HAIR GOODS | one corset that is absolutely 
The latest and most faultless, that fits perfectly, 
ARTISTIC sTyLes | that needs only a trial to con- 
In Wigs, Bangs, Switches, | Vince the most skeptical of its 
Lrgest, Best and Cheapest! Wonderful merit. Why not 
Fienn Hlaly Drache kaa, (try it? It is surely worth 
on the Continent. while, for the money is re- 
Telephone 1331 | turned if you are not satisfied, 
105 Yonge St. | hence you run no risk. 


Send for circular. 
CROMPTON CORSET CO. 
THE NARRAGANSET 


about them and 
the period of 











BUY THE GENUINE 


Rogers Bros, IS] A | Goods 


Knives 
Forks 
ana SPoons 


First class in every respect and fully warranted by the 
manufacturers. 


DAVIS BROS. 130 “Yonge st. 130 


** Christmas Box ”—Full of Wonderfal Thin 

16 Portraits of Actresses and Pretty Girls, The en 
Wheel Fortune Teller, Dictionary of Dreams, Guide to | on’ 

Fiirtation, Lovers’ Telezraph, Magic Ap Table, Magic | j 
Square, 200 Selections for Autograph Albums, 79 Money 
Making 2, 20 Popular Songs, 54 Tricke in Magio, 84 
Conumdrums, The Deaf and Dumb Alphabet, Morse Tele- 
Pn eps 2 for the current year, and our 

ne new Cata) of Xmas and New Year To’ 








(shown in above illustration) is the most perfect 

ever devised for indoor exercise. It is perfectly ‘ncoclem, 

no oil or lubrication of any kind is required, it occupies 

a few inches of floor room, and can be instan - 
Sah De seene ts ot Oe one. It can be 

anywhere ready for use 

of a ecrew-driver. It is 

man, the student, 


EY, Yarmcuth, N. 









































































a 


ietentiddibenadide eee 


AR OER PRE  — 


ek oy BEER REE ee ee nt 


i 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











The World, The Flesh and The Devil 


BY MISS M. E. BRADDON 
Author of “ Lady Audley’s Secret,” “‘The Day Will Come,” ‘* Vixen,” “* Like and Unlike,” etc. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER V. 


THE FACE IN THE VISION. 


The little party of four sat long at the tea- 
table under the wide branches of the tulip tree, 
which was in its perfection at this season. 
The rectory garden was on a level stretch of 

d ; but below the shrubbery that girdled 
awn and parterre, the glebe meadows sloped 
towards the low, irregular cliff; and beyond 
the undulating line of the cliff danced 
the bright wavelets of the estuary. The 

arden and its surroundings were alike lovely, 
‘ertile, smiling—not the grand scenery of North 
Devon, nor the stili bolder coast-line of North 
Cornwall, by that steep rock where once uprose 
Tintagel’s crown of towers, but a fertile and 
lovable land, which seems to invite restfulness 
and a happy content with things that be, 
rather than soaring aspirations or heroic en- 
deavor. 

Landward of the rectory garden and orchard 
there rose a wooded hill, whose summit com- 
manded a fine view of the channel, and the 
white winged ships sailing away towards Start 
Point, and the distant Lizard. That hill, with 
its wood and coppice, had been Gerard’s delight 
in the summer holidays of boyhood. He had 
read there in his long vacations—and there 
were spots which to this hour recalled certain 

sages in the classics, and certain difficulties 

n the higher mathematics. 

He thought of that far-off time as he sat, 
sipping a third cup of tea, in a dreamy mood, 
after having done scanty justice to the plethora 
of rustic fare. The two girls had gone indoors, 
leaving mother and son tete-a-tete, Mrs. 
Hillersdon sitting silent, plying those busy 
meedles which knitted socks for half the old 
men andchildren in the parish, and Gerard 
lost in reverie. He was first to break the sil- 


ence. 

** Mother, I saw a face the other day which 
reminded me of home—and of—ever so many 
years ago—five or six years, at least—and yet [ 
can’t associate the face with anyonein this 
parish. I can’t tell you how familiar it seemed, 
or how I have battered my brains to find out 
where and how I saw it.” 

** A man’s face, or a woman's?” 

“‘A girl’s face—or rather say the face of a 
woman of three or four and twenty—a woman 
in humble life. It must have been one of your 
cottagers, but I can't identify her. It is a very 
lovely face.” 


one morning. Yes, the face comes back to me 
as it was then—in all the freshness of girl- 


She was only seventeen when she came from 
Germany.” 

“And Davenport went wrong, did he not? 
Turned out an incorrigible drunkard?” 

“Yes; it was unspeakably sac, He used to 
have occasional lapses—never during his 
church work—but when he was about in the 

ish. Hetold your father that he suffered 
rom slight attacks of epilepsy ; so slight as to 
be of no hindrance to his duty. This went on 
for over ay ar, and then, on All Saint’s Day, 
he had an attack in the reading desk—a lapse 
of consciousness as your father calledit. He 
seemed very strange—we were puzzled—but 
none of us guessed the dreadful truth, till one 
Sunday evening, about a month after his poor 
daughter came home from Germany, he went 
up into the pulpit. reeling, and clutching at the 
balustrade, and began to preach in the wildest 
language, uttering dreadful blasphemies, and 
bursting into hystericai laughter. Your father 
had to go up into the pulpit with one of the 
churchwardens and bring him down by main 
force. He was perfectly mad; but it was 
drink, Gerard, drink, that had caused all the 
evil. He had been taking brandy or chloral 
for years—sometimes one, sometimes the other. 
He was asecret drinker—that learned, intel. 
lectual man, a man who had taken the highest 
honors at Oxford, a man whom Oxford men re- 
membered.” 

** What became of him after that ?” 

** He had to leave us, of course, and as your 
father dared not recommend him to ae 
and as the scandal of his behavior had been 
heard of throughout the diocese, there was no 
hope of his getting any further employment in 
the church. Your father was very sorry for 
him, and gave him a little money to help him 
toemigrate. His old pupil, Lord Wolverley, 
helped him, and old college friends contributed, 
and he and his danghter sailed for Melbourne. 
I went to Plymuuth to see them off, for I was 
very sorry forthe poor motherless girl, in her 
deep distress, and your father and others 

wanted to be sure that they reallv got off, as 
Davenport was a slippery kind of man, and 
might have let the ship sail without him. 
They went out in a sailing vessel, crowded 
with first, second and third-class emigrants. 
They went second class, and I can see her now 
as [saw her that day, standing in the bows, 


** But where did you see this young woman? | with her hand ——— her father’s arm, while 


Why didn’t you question her? 

**The face flasned upon me and was gone. 
There was no time for asking questions. I 
want you to help me, if you can. So lovely a 
face must have made some impression upon 

ou. Think of the prettiest girls you have 

nown in this village and the su:rounding 
neighborhood.” 

There are so many pretty girls. Devon is 
famous for beauty. A good many of the 
cottagers about here have given me their 
photographs. People are very fond of being 

hotographed now the luxury is so cheap. I 

ave an album that I keep on purpose for my 
parish friends. Youcan look through it this 
evening, if you like, and see if you can identify 
your young woman.” 

** She would not be one among a herd.” Ger- 
ard answered irritably. ‘‘I know what your 
Devon beauty means—bright blue eyes, fine 
carnations. his girl is utterly unlike the 
type. Surely you can remember a girl of ex- 
ceptional beauty, with whom we had some 
kind of association any time within the last ten 
years, but whom I must have seen seldom, or I 
should be abie to identify her?” 

** Exceptional beauty |” repeated Mrs, Hillers- 
don, thoughtfully. *‘I can recall nobody in the 
gg whom I should call naa beauti- 
ul, But men have such odd notions about 
beauty. I have heard a girl with a snub nose 
and a wide mouth extolled asif she were Venus. 
Why are you so anxious to know more about 
this young woman?” 

“| have reason to think she is in distress, 
and I should like to heip her—now that I am 
rich enough to do foolish things.” 

** It would not be foolish if she is a good girl 
—but beware of exquisite beauty in humble 
life, Gerard. It would make me miserable if—” 

**Oh, my dear mother, we have all read Da- 
vid Copperfield. I am not going to imitate 
Steerforth in his betrayal of little Emily. Iam 
py about this girl, and I want to learn 
who she is and whence she came.” 

* Not from this rish, Gerard, I am sure, 
unless you can find her in my album.” 

**Let me see your album, this minute,” cried 
Gerard. 

The parlormaid approached a3 he spoke, and 
began to clear the tea table. 

“Ran to my room and bring me the big 
brown photograph album,” said Mrs, Hillers- 
don, and the brisk young parlormaid tripped 
away and presently returned with a brown 
morocco volume which had seen long service. 
Gerard turned the leaves eagerly. He behelda 
curious collection of old-fashioned finery, 
mushroom hats, crinolines, Garibaldi shirts, 
festoons, flounces, and Maria-folds, polonaises, 
jackets, mantles, of every style that has been 
worn within the last thirty years—old men and 
maidens, fathers, mothers, children, babies in 
abundance. 

Th rev ere plenty of pretty faces—fae s wh'ch 
even the rustic photographer could not spoil; 
but there was not one which offered the faintest 
resemblance to the face he had seen in Justin 
Jermyn’s chambers. 

““ No!’ he exclaimed, flinging the book upon 
the table in disgust, ‘‘ there is no sign of her 
among all your bumpkins,” 

** Please don’t sneer at my bumpkins. You 
don’t know what good, bright, patient, hard- 
working creatures there are among them, or 
how proud I am to know that they are fond of 


2. 
** The girl I saw has an ethereal face—not 


flesh, but spirit—dreaming eyes, large and soft, | 
| surrounding gentry expect him to play an 


shadowed by long dark lashes—fair hair, not 
golden, marx you—but distinctiy fair, a pale, 
soft browr, like the coat cf a fallow deer. Her 
features are exquisitely delicate, modeling of 
nose and chin iike a madonna by Raffaelle— 

es, it is a Raffaelle face, so soft in coloring, so 
wanesty in expression—but sad, unutterably 
8 ° 

‘*Hester Davenport,” exclaimed Mrs, Hil- 
lersdon, suddenly, ‘‘ you have described her to 
the life. Poor girl. Where did you meet her? I 
thought she was in Australia.” 

** Perbaps only inadream. But who is Hes- 
ter Davenport?” 

*“*Don’t you remember the curate, Nicholas 
Davenport, the man whom your father engaged 
without adequate scrutiny into antecedents or 
character, on the strength of his fine manner 
and appearance, and his evident superiority to 
the common run of churchmen—a man of 
great theological learning, your father told 
me. He had been tutor to Lord Raynfield’s 
son—in Cumberland—and he gave your father 
a letter of recommendation from Lord Rayn- 
field, dated son e seven years before he came to 
us. You know how unsuspicious your father 
fs. It mever oceurred to him that the man's 
character might have changed since that letter 
was wri'ten. He was with us a year and a 
half, and towards the end of that time his 
daughter came from Hanover, where she had 
been sent fora year or so to learn German. 
We were all struck with her beauty, and sweet 
gentile manners.” 

“Yes, yes, remember now. I was at home 
when she arrived. How could I forget? She 
«ame to tea with Lilian one afternoon when I 
was loafing about the garden, and I talked to 
ther for five minutes or so, not more, for I had 
to hurry off to catch the train for Exeter. I 

aw her once after that—met her on the sands 





he waved his handkerchief to me. She was 
white and wan, poor child, but exquisitely 
lovely. I could not help thinking of what her 
life might have been if she had had good and 
prosperous parents; yet I know she adored 
that old reprobate.” 

**Exquisitely lovely, yes,” mused Gerard, 
“and going out to a new world in an emigrant 
ship, and with a drunken old man for her 
only guardian and stay. A hard fate for ex- 
— loveliness, is it not, mother? And now, 

believe she is in London, working at a needle- 
Sor sta:vation wages, somewhere in St. 

iles’.” 

“But how came you to learn so mucb, and 
yet not to know more?” 

** Did I not tell you that it was a dream?” he 
asked, with a mocking smile! ‘‘ But I meanto 
know more, mother; I mean to find this girl 
by hook or by crook, and to help her!” 

“You must not mix yourself in her life, 
Gerard,” said Mrs. Hillersdon, gravely ; ‘* that 
might end badly.” 

‘“*Oh, mother, you are full of fears! One 
would think I were Mephistopheles, or Faust ; 
while all I want is that my money may be of 
some use to a friendless girl. Hester Daven- 
port, I remember how lovely I thought her, 
but I was no more in love with her than with 
the Venus of the Capitol. Strange that I 
should have utterly failed to identify the face, 
till you helped me.” 

He went indoors with his mother, and found 
his room—the room which had been his ever 
since he left the nursery—ready for occupation. 
The old nursemaid, whom he had teased and 
joked with in the old Marlborough holidays, 
had bustled and hurried to get Mr. Gerard's 
room aired and dusted, and his portmanteau 
unpacked, and all things arranged before the 
dressing-bell rang out from the old wooden 
cupola that crowned the lowroof. Everything 
had the odor he knew so well—a perfume of 
lavender and withered rose leaves mixed with 
some strange Indian scent which was an in- 
heritance from his mother’s side of the house, 
her perme having been civilians of good stand- 
ing in Bengal for half a century. It was a 
curious composite perfume, which for him 
meant the atmosphere of home, and brought 
back memories of youth. 

The rector received the news of his son's 
altered fortunes at first with incredulity, and 
then with gladness mingled with awe. 

‘The whole business seems too wonderful to 
be true, Gerard,” he said ; ‘‘ but if it really is 
true, you are just the luckiest fellow I ever 
heard of—to inherit an old man’s wealth with- 
out ever having cringed to him or fawned upon 
him while he was alive—to receive two millions 
sterling, without having te say thank you, 
except to Providence!” 

The rector was by no means a selfish man, 


| and he had been an indulgent father, bearing 


with a good deal of extravagance and some 
perversity on the part of his son, but he was 
not slow to see that this fortune must needs 
mean comfort and luxury for him in his declin- 
ing years, and a freedom from financial cares 
which would be new to himself and his wife, 
liberally as the rectory was administered. His 
living was worth nine hundred a year, and he 
and his wife between them had about five hun- 
dred of independent income ; and it is not easy 
for a man cf good family and wich refined 
tastes to live within an income of fourteen 
hundred a year, especially when he is rector of 
a rural parish in which the lower orders look 
to him for aid in all their necessities, while the 


equal part in all their sports and hospitalities., 

Gerard stayed with his people just two days. 
That was as much time as he could spare for 
inaction, since there was upon him the natural 


| restlessness of a man whose fortunes have 


undergone a sudden and wondrous change, and 
who is eager to put newly-acquired power to 
the test. Father, mother, and sister would 
gladly have kept him longer in that rural para- 
dise, and Barbara Vere, having got wind of 
his inheritance, exercised all her blandish- 
ments, her spells of woven paces and of weav- 
ing hands, to bind him to her side. Garden, 
and hills, and rustic lanes, and summer sea, 
were all alike suggestive of restfulness and 
oblivion of the busy world ; but a young man, 
newly lord of vast wealth, is no more to be sat- 
isfied wi h indolence in a garden than Eve was. 
He, too, like Eve, longed to taste the fruit of 





the fatal tree. 

* I have seen what life is like to a man who 
never has a spare five pound note,” he told his 
sister; ‘“‘I want to find out how life tastes toa 
millionaire. Aud when I have furnished rooms 
or a house, and have settled down a little, you 
must come and keep house for me, Lilian——” 

** Nonsense, Arment You will be marrying be- 
fore the year is out.” 

** I have no idea of marrying. 
ing so ublikely as my marriage. 
mistress of my house.” 

**ITcouldn’t leave mother—at least, not for 
years tocome,” said Lilian. 

“Tn yome to come she will need you more 
than she needs you now. I begin to under- 
stand you, Lilian. That tall, ill-looking curate 
—Mr. Cumberland—has something to do with 
your hesitatione.” 

“Do you think him so very ugly,” asked 
Lilian, with a distressed look. 


There is noth- 
You shall be 






















* I didn’t say very valy 5 but I certainly dont 
think him handsome. That knotted and bulg- 
ing brow means brains, I suppose.” 

“ He was fifth wrangler, and he is a splendid 
musician,” said his sister,’ I wish you would 
stop till Sunday to hear what he has made of 
the choir.” 

“If he has made them sing in tune he must 
be a wonderful man. And so he is the person 
whose merits and fortunes are to color your 
fuvure, Lilian. I had no idea of it when I saw 
him hanging over your piano last night. I 
thought he was only a pis-aller. I suppose he 
is just the type of man girls in country parson- 
ages admire—tall, athletic, with fine eyes, and 
dark overhanging brows, large strong hands, 
thick wavy hair, and a powerful baritone voice. 
I can quite understan pe liking Mr, Cum- 
— but what does the governor think of it 
a 

‘*Father does not mind,” Lilian answered 
naively. ‘'Jack is of very good family, but he 
— have to get a living before we are mar- 
ried. ; 
‘*He shall have a living—if he is worthy of 
my sister,” said Gerard. ‘‘Money will buy 
livings—he shall be a pluralist it he likes.” 

‘Oh, Gerard, he is the last man to like that. 
He has such a strong idea of = He would 
like a big parish in a seaport, I think, with 
plenty of work. His best gifts are wasted in 
such a place as this, but all our people adore 
him. Father owns that he never had such 
a helper.” 

** My sweet enthusiast, we will look out for 
a big seaport. You shall be a ministering 
angel to sailors and sailors’ wives—you shall 
temper the cruelties of life in a crowded city— 
and perhaps by way of reward I shall hear 
some day that my sister’s husband has been 
struck down by a malignant fever and that she 
has done herself to death in nursing him.” 


CHAPTER VI. 
“IT IS AN OATH,” SHE SAID. 

Gerard went back to London, but eager as he 
was to return he felt a pang of regret as he 
bade his mother good-bye in the fresh early 
morning, and turned his face towards the great 
city. is brief visit to the old home had been 
an interval of rest in a life that had been all 
unrest of late. He fancied that peau de chag- 
rin could hardly have shrunk by a hairs 
breadth during those hours of calm affection, 
or interchange of thought and feeling, without 
vehemence or excitement. To go back to Mrs. 
Champion and her set was like going back to 
the edge ofavolcano. The rage of spending 
was upon him. He wanted todo something 
with the money which he had scarcely dared 
to calculate. e drove straight from Water- 
loo station to Lincoln's Inn, and went through 
the schedule of his possessions with Mr. Cran- 
berry, who was a little dry old man, like the 
Princess Ida’s father, and had none of the pres- 
ee and unctuousness of his junior partner, 

r. Crafton. One could divine easily that 
while Mr, Crafton lived in a handsome ‘“*place” 
at Surbiton, grew pines and peaches, and 
prided himeelf upon his stable and garden, Mr. 
Cranberry was content with adingy house in 
oue of the Bloomsbury squares, and restricted 
his pride of life to g few Dutch pictures, a good 
_— cook, and a cellar of comet port and old 

fast Indian sherry. 

From this gentleman Gerard Hillersdon 
elicited—together with much detail—the main 
fact that his capital summed up to a little over 
two millions, and was invested securely, in 
such a manner as to yield an average four and 
a half per cent., whereby his inc:me amounted 
to £90,000. 

His cheek paled at the mere mention of the 
sum. It was too much undoubtedly, almost 
an evil thing to acquire such gigantic wealth 
with a suddenness as of an earthquake or an 
apoplectic stroke. The magnitude of his 
wealth overawed him; and yet he had no 
desire to lessen it by oy large act of benevo- 
lence or philanthropy. e had no inclination 
to give the London slums another breathing 

round, or to sink £100.000 upon a block of 

wellings for the abjects of the great city. He 
was at once ‘cared and elated. 

** Let me have a few thousands immediately,” 
he said; ‘‘open an account for me at Mr. 
Milford’s bank. Let me feel that Iam rich!” 

‘*It shall be done,” replied Mr. Cranberry ; 
and then he explained that there were certain 
formalities to be gone through, which could be 
completed without delay, if his client would 
give his mind to the business, 

The two men drove round to the bank to- 
gether. Cranberry opened his client’s account 
with his own cheque for £5,000, anda clerk 
handed Mr. Hillersdon a cheque-book. His 
first act on returning to his lodgings was to 
write a cheque for a thousand pounds, payable 
tothe Rev. Eiward Hillersdon, and this be en- 
closed in a brief scrawl to his mother: 

** Ask the rector to give Lilian a new frock,” 
he wrote, “and to dojust what he likes with 
the rest of the money. I shall send you my 
little git upon your birthday next week. 
Alas! I let the date slip by last year, unmarked 
by so much as a card.” 

It was too late to begin his search for a new 
domicile that afternoon, so he called on Mrs, 
Champion, who had ne to Charing Cross 
Station to meet Mr. Champion on his return 
from the Continent, and then he went on to 
the pretty little Septem Club, with its old- 
fashioned low-ceiled rooms, and bow windows 
looking into Bira cage walk, and there ke took 
tea with Roger Larose, who was generally to 
be found there at tea time. 

‘*] hear you have come into a fortune” gaid 
Larose, with his easy languer. ‘‘ You have 
been trying to keep the fact dark, I know, but 
these things always ooze out.” 

** Who told you?” 





**Nobody. Itisintheair. I think I read a 
paragraph in the Hesperus, There are always 
paragraphs. I congratulate you upon your 
wealth. Is it much?” 


* Yes; it is a good deal. My old friends 
needn’t be afraid ot borrowing a few pounds of 
me when they are hard up.” 

‘Thanks, my dear Gerard. I will bear it in 
mind. And what are you goingto do? Shall 
you really be content to live among us, and 
know us still?” 

‘The world and the people I know are quite 
the best worid and people I have ever imag- 
ined, only 1 mean to have pleasant surround: 
ings. Give me your counsel, Larose, as an 
architect and a man of taste. Shall I have 
chambers in the Albany, or a house and garden 
of my own?” 

** A house, by all means! The Albany is old- 
fashioned ; it savors of Pelham and Conings- 
by. You must have a house near the south 
side of Hyde Park—a house in a walled garden, 
There are few such hou es left now, and yours 
will be fabulously dear. That, of course is a 
a necessity. You must get an R. A. to decorate 
your walls, The president won't do it, but you 
must have an R, A.” 

“Thanks! I have my own ideas about deco- 
ration and furniture.” 

**And you don't wentan R.A.? Extraordi- 
nary young man! MH: wever, your en will 
be the grand point—a garden in which you can 
entertain, a garden in which you can breakfast 
or dine teie.a tete with your chosen friend, or 
with the select few. In London there is noth- 
ing like a garden for distinction. The costli- 
ness of it always tells, Sit down and write to 
a house agent at once ; someone near the Park. 
Messrs. Barley & Mennet! Yes, they wiil do. 
Tell them exactly what you want.” 

The letter was written at Lazose’s dictation 
—a house of such and such elevation ; between 
Knightsbridge and the Albert Hall—stabling 
ample, but not too near the house; garden of 
at least two acres indispensable, 

Messrs. Barley and Mennet’s answer came 
by the eleven o'clock post on the following 
morning. They were pleased to state that by 
a happy conjunction of events—namely, the 
sudden death of a client, and his widow's with- 
drawal to the continent—they had now at their 
disposal just such a house and grounds as Mr. 
Hillersdon ee Such houses, Messrs. B, 
and M. begged to remind Mr. H., were seldom 
in the market; they were as precious and as 
rare in their line as the Koh-i-noor or the Pitt 
























Is put u 





DESICCATED WHEAT FOOD 


Is a luxury in health; a necessity in sickness; the children’s delight; a cure for impaired 
Sai and dyspepsia, besides being a complete general purpose food suitable for every day- 
n the year. \ 


DESICCATED WHEAT FOOD 


In ordinary wheat food there is 70 per cent. of starch; in this food the starch is mos‘ly con 
verted into dextrine, which renders it easy of digestion and a boon to dyspeptics. 


DESICCATED WHEAT FOOD 


in neatly lithographed packages at a price within the means of everybody ; gives 
force and strength to the system, and is recommended by the leading physicians. 


Patented, manufactured and the trade supplied by 
The Ireland National Food Co., Limited, Toronto 





diamond. The price asked for the ground lease 
of seventy-three and a quarter years was forty 


thousand pounds, a very reasonable amount 
under the circumstances. The annual ground 
rent was two hundred and fifty pounds, The 
auctioneers enclosed a card to view, and Hil- 
lersdon set off at once, eager to see if the house 
realized their description. When he found 
himself in Piccadilly he thought he would ask 
Edith Champion to go and look at the house 
with him. The attention would please her, 
no doubt; and he had a vague feeling of re- 
morse on her account, as if—although he had 
called on her yesterday—he had neglected her. 
Certainly under the old conditions Le would 
have e back to Hertford street in the even 
ing, instead of wandering from theater to 
music-hall, and from music-hall to post-mid- 
night club, with Roger Larose. 

There were two carriages, a Victoria and # 
pair-horse brougham standing before Mr. 
Champion’s house: a curious circumstance at 
that early hour. It occurred to Gerard that 


they looked like doctors’ carriages, and the 
idea struck him with a sudden dread. Could 
anything evil have happened? Could she, 


whom he last saw splendid in health and 
beauty, have been stricken with sudden ill. 
ness? 

He asked the servant who answered his ring 
if Mrs, Champion was ill. ’ ati 

“No, sir, not Mrs. Foemaee. ’ the man 
answered, promptly; ‘Mr. Champion came 
‘ome out of ‘ealth, and there’s been two dcc- 
tors with ‘im for the Jast ‘arf-hour. Will you 
step up to the drawing-room, sir? My mis- 
tress is in the litery with the doctors, but I 
daresay she'll see you presently.” 

* Yes, l’ll wait. 1 hope Mr. Champion is not 
seriously ill?” 

‘No, sir. Only a general derangement, I be- 
lieve. He has been complaining for some time. 
Master is getting on in years, you see, sir,” 
added the butler, with the privilege of an 
upper servant. 

Getting onin years! Yes, James Champion 
was no doubt upon the downward slope of the 
hill, but until this moment Gerard had never 
thought of him as mortal, as a factor that 
might some day vanish out of the sum of 
Edith’s life, The man seemed so fenced round 
and protected by his wealth, and to be no more 
subject to sickness or death than a money: bag. 

e was shown intothe drawing room, where 
the palms and flowers and innumerable pretti- 
nesses scattered about the tables were dimly 
seen in the tempered light. Nobroadsunshine 
was ever allowed to glare into Mrs. Champion's 
rooms, Only under the lower edge of the fes- 
tooned silken blinds was the brightness of the 
summer day allowed to filter through a screen 
of yellow marguerites that quivered and 
glanced in the noon-day light. 

Gerard had the room to himself for nearly 
twenty minutes by the clock, and was aa 
ning to lose patience, and to contemplate 
departure, when the silver-gray plush portiere 
was pushed aside and Edith Champion came 
into the room, dressed in a white muslin 
breakfast gown, and with a face that matched 
her gown. 

She came slowly towards him. as he ad- 


vanced to meet her, looking at him with a 


curious earnestness. 

“How pale you are,” he said. ‘‘I was 
shocked to hear that Mr. Champion was ill. I 
hope it is nothing serious?” 

“It is serious; very serious!” she said, and 
then she put up her hands before her face, and 
tears streamed from between her jewelled 


fingers. 
*f am thinking how good he has been to me 


—how libera!, how indulgent, and how little 1 


have ever done for him in return,” she said, 
with unaffected emotion. “I am full of re- 
morse when I think of my married life.” 


- dear Edith,” he said. taking her hand; 
you wrong yourself. You have done 


inde 
nothing of which you need be ashamed.” 


“T have always tried to think that, on my 
**T have taught 
myseif to believe that there was no guilt in my 
Indeed, it seemed blameless compared 


knees in church,” she said. 


life. 
with the lives of women I know; women with 


whom the world finds no fault. But I know 


now that I have been a wicked wife.” 


“But, Edith!” returning naturally to the 
habit of a former time in his compassion for 
her grief, ‘‘ you have never failed in your gery. 

t 


There has been no shame in our friendship. 
was natural that you and I, who are young, 
and who were once lovers, should take pleas 


ure in each other’s society. Mr. Champion has 


seen us together; he has never suspected 


evil.” 
**No; he is utterly withuut jealousy or sus- 


picion. 


with herself, ‘‘‘ but he has been always kind 
and indulgent, ready to gratify my lightest 
whim, treating me likeaqueen. And now I 
feel that I have beencoid and ungrateful, in- 


different to his feelings and inclinations, going 


my own way in blind self-indulgence.” 

** My dear Edith, be assured this remorse is 
unc lied for. You have been an excellent 
wife for Mr. Champion, who—whbo is not an 
emotional person, and would be only bored by 
aromanticdevotion. But is the case really so 
bad? Is vour husband dangerously ill?” 

*- There is no doubt the case is hopeless, He 
cannot live mag pernnee @ year, at most two 
years. He has known for some time that he 
was out of health. He consulted a doctor in 
Brussels, who rather scared him by his hints 
of evil. He came home out of spirits, very des- 

nding about himself, and last night he sent 
or his doctor, and. arranged a consultation 
with a specialist for this morning. Both 
doctors have been with me, telling me much 
morn than they dared teil my husband. They 
hav spoken fair words to him, poor, dear man, 
but they have told me the truth. He cannot 
lust more than two years. All that their sci- 
ence can do, all that healing springs and 
mountain air, and severe regimen and careful 
nursing can do, is to spin out the weak thread 
of life fora year or two at most. He is only 
fifty-five, Gerard, and he has toiled hard for 
his wealth. It seems cruel for him to be taken 
away 80 soun.” 

**Death is always cruel,” Gerard answered 
vaguely. “I never thought of Mr. Champion 
as a man likely to die before the Scriptural 
threescore and ten.” 

**Nor I,” said Edith. ‘*God knows I have 
never calculated upon his death.” 

There was a silence, as they sat side by side, 
her pale cheeks wet with tears, her hands 
clas upon her knee, he sorely embarrassed, 
feeling ali that was painful in their position. 

** Is it true about this fortune of yours?” she 
asked, after a long pause. 

** Yes, the thing is a reality. I 4m beginning 
to believe in it myself. I was coming to you 
this morning to ask you to come and help me 
to choose a house,” 

** You are going to take a house?!” she ex- 
claimed, ‘‘That means you are going to be 


married,” 
“ Nothing of the kind. Why should not « 
bachelor who can afford it, amuse himself by 


creating a hgme and a fireside?” 


Perhaps that is because he has never 
really cared for me,” she said, as if reasoning 
























“Oh, I am afraid, I am afraid,’ she mur- 
mured. ‘I know all the women will run after 
you. [know how desperate they are when a 
rich marriage is the prize for which they are 
competing. Gerard, I think jou have cared 
for me always—a little—in all these years.” 

* You know tliat I have been your slave.” he 
answered, ‘‘ Without any pretensions that 
could wrong Mr. Champioa [ have gone on 
blindly adoring you, as much your lover as I 
was before you jilted me.” 

‘*Oh, Gerard, I was not a jilt, I was made to 
marry Mr. Champion. You can’t imagine what 
influences are brought to bear upon a girl who 
is the youngest member of a large family—the 
preaching of mother and father, and aunts and 
uncles, and worldly-wise cousins, and elde. 
sisters. It is the constant dropping that wears 
out a stone, the es iteration. They 
told ine I should spoil your life as well as my 
own. They painted such awful pictur s of our 
future—cheap lodgings—exile—and then per- 
haps the workhouse—or worse, even—<uicide. 
I thought of that picture in Frith’s Roai to 
Ruin—the wretched husband alone in a garret, 
preparing to shoot himself, Gerard, I thought 
of you ruined and penniless like that man, 
contemplating suicide,” 

Gerard smiled curiously, remembering how 
only a few days ago he had contemplated, and 
even resolved, upon that last act in the tragedy 
of failure. 

Edith Champion had risen in her agitation. 
and was moving restlessly about the room: 
She turned suddenly in her pacing to and fro, 
and came towards Gerard, who had taken up 
his hat and stick, preparatory to departure. 

‘*Tell me once more that you do not mean to 
marry—yet awhile,” she said, with feverish in- 
tensity. 

-“* Believe me there is nothing further from 
my thoughts.” 

** And you are not weary of me? I am still 
as much to you as I was years ago when we 
were engaged ?” 

* You are and have been all the world to me 
since first we met,” he answered, tenderly, 

“Then = can promise me something, Ger- 
ard. If that is true—if Iam indeed your only 
love—it cannot hurt you to promise,” she falt- 
ered, drawing nearer to him, layinga tremu- 
lous hand upon his shoulder, and looking at 
him with tearful eyes, 

‘To promise what, dearest ?” 

“That you will not marry anyone else—that 
you will wait tiil—tilll am free. Oh, Gerard, 
don’t think me cruel because 1 count upon 
that which must be. I mean to do my duty 
to my husband; [ mean to be a better wife to 
him than I have ever been; less selfish, less 
given over to worldly pleasures, luxury and 
show—more thoughtful of him and his com- 
fort. But the end must come before very long. 
The doctors told me to be preparec, It may 
come soon and suddenly—it must come before 
Iam two years older. I shall not be an old 
woman even then, Gerard,” she said, smiling 
through her tears, knowing herself his junior 
by a year or so, ‘‘and I hope I shall not be an 
ugly woman. Will you promise to wait?” 

a Willingly, Edith, were the years ten in- 
stead of two.’ 

* Will zou promise.” 

** Yes, I promise.” 

“It is an oath.” she said. “Say that you 
will be true to me by all you hold most sacred 
in this world and the next, as you are a man of 
honor.” 

“As Tama man of honor, I will marry you 
acd none other. Will that satisfy oy q” 

** Yes, yes!” she cried, hysterically; ‘‘I am 
content. Nothing else would have given me 
peace. have been tormenting myself ever 
since I heard of your fortune. I hated the poor 
old man whose gratitude enriched you. But 
now I can be at rest ; I can trust implicitly in 
your honor. I am happy now, Gerard, and I 
can do my duty to my husband, undisturbed . 
by cares and anxieties about the future. We 
shall not meet so often as we have done, per- 
haps. I shall go less into society; my life 
will be less frivolous, but you will still be 
‘T’ami de la maison,’ won’t you, Gerard? I 
shall see you oftener than anyone else?’ 

** You shall see me as often as you and Mr. 
Champion like to invite me, But tell me more 
about him. Is it the heart that is wrong?’ 

*: Oh, it isa complication—weak heart, over- 
worked brain gouty tendency, and other com- 
plications. You know how strong he looks, 
what a solid block ofa man. Well, he is likea 
citadel that has been long undermined, 
which may fall at any time, perhaps without 
warning, or may crumble slowly, inch by inch. 
The doctors told me much that I could not un- 
derstand, but the main fact is only too clear. 
He is doomcd,” 

**Does he know? Have they told him?” 

**Not half what they told me, He is not to 
be alarmed. Most of the evil has arisen from 
over-work—the strain and fever of the race for 
wealth—and while he has been wasting his 
life in the effort to make money. [ have been 
spending it, oh, how recklessly! Iam fall of 
remorse when I think that I have been spend- 
ing, not money, but my husbara’s life.” 

“My dear Edith, it is his metier, his one 
amusement and desire to make money, and as 
for your extravagance, it has been after his 
own heart. A less costly wife wou!d not have 
suited him.” 

** Yes, that is quite true. He has always en- 
couraged me to spend money. But it is sad, 
all the same. He did not know that money 
meant his heart's blood. It has been going 
drop by drop.” 

** We spend our lives as we live them, Edith,” 
Gerard answered gloomily, “ all strong passion 
means so much loss. We cannot live intensely 
and yet live long. You know Balzac’s story, 
‘La Peau de Chagrin?’” 
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** Yes, yes, a terribly sad story.” 


“Only an allegory, Edith. We are all living 
as Raphael de Valentin lived, although we 
have no talisman to mark the waste ot our 
years, see you will come and help me 

house my house, in a few days, will you 


to c 
not?” 


** Yes, inafew days. WhenI have recovered 


from the shock of this morning ” 


He went out into the broad bright sunshine, 


——— but by no means unhappy. 


t was a relief to see the end of that dubious 
and not altogether delightful road along which 
he had been traveling, that primrose path of 


dalliance which had seemed to lead no whither. 


He had pledged himself for life, as surely as 


if he had vowed the marriage vow before the 
altar, or allowed himself to be booked and 


docketted in a registrar’s office. For a man of 
honor there could be no retreat from such a 


vow. Nothing but shame or death could can- 
cel the promise he had given. But he had no 
regret for haviug so promised. He had no 
foreshadowing of future evil. He had only 
confirmed by a vow the bondage into which he 
had entered seven years ago, when all life lay 
new and untried before him. This woman was 
still to him the dearest of all women, and he 
was willing to be bound to her, 
(To be Continued. ) 
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The Wabash Line 


Is the shortest and quickest route from Can- 
ada to Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Cali 
fornia, Mexico and all points west and south, 
the only line running free reclining chair cars 
from Detroit to St. Louis and Kansas City. 
The Wabash runs the finest aleeping and chair 
cars in the world. Ask your“nearest ticket 
agent for tickets via this route. J. A, Richard- 
son, Canadian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east. 
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“He Laughs Best Who Laughs Last” 


The old Families are Alarmed. 


— “ Heaven,” said Ne poleor, ‘is usually on the 
side of the heavy battalions.” Secially, it 
seems to be on the side of the heavy purses, A 
certain Bavarien Se mite, named Hirsch, made 
a buge fortune by transactions with the 
Sultan, which he increased subsequently by 
transactions on the Siock Exchange. In Paris, 
society did not precisely take to him, so he 
came over to England, where he became a 
member of the Marlborough Club, the enter- 
tainer and the bosom friend of Royalty. and by 
spending freely, buying racehorses, and rearing 
pheasants, he acquired some sort of social cur 
rency. But he was not satisfied with having 
British grandees groveling before his money- 
bags. In Paris he had been cold-shouldered, 
apd in Paris he was determined to have his 
revenge. He had been blackba'led at a 
fashionable club. So he bought the house that 
the club rented, and threatened to turn it out. 
In the meantime he had advanced money to the 
Boulanger conspiracy at the desire of the 
Ork ans family, and very possibly he had per- 
formed a like service to some of the members 
of the family. Ir is now announced that the 
united efforts of the friends of the Orleans 
family and of the Frince of Wales are bein 
exerted to effect a treaty of peace. Hirsc 
agrees to renew the lease of the club for a long 
term of years, with an understanding that he 
will, ata future ballot, he elected a member, 
I am glad to hear that some of the members of 
the club are reuieting this person being forced 
upon them. If this sort of thing is to be 
tolerated, we shall have him buying his way 
into respectable English clubs, and he will no 
doubt follow up his success in this direction by 
purchasing mortgages on the residences of our 
aristocracy, and insisting, under the threat of 
foreclosure, on being received in them as a 
guest. This ‘‘man in possession” mode of 
getting into society is quite fin du siecle, and 
opens up a vast fleld for plutocrats with social 
aspirations,—London*Truth, 


Following the Precedent, 
‘* Cousin Ethel, I want you to be’my wife.” 
ME eer dh mma esta _— quite niet 
recedent, Henry; my mother was a siste 
aa father. T think we'll follow the prece- 
ent.’ —Harper's Bazar, 
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In An Old Churchyard. 

We were just opposite Trinity when the 
clear tones of the bell reminded us of mornin 
service, Though it was only the warning bell 
we could not reach our own church, so we de 
cided to worship here, and went into the old 
churchyard to idle away the time, 

What a pleasant place for reverie is au old 
churchyard! There no fresh-turned sods tell 
us of present bereavement. Death seems to 
belong only to the t and in the distance 
loses its terrors, the hard cruel features become 
indistinct, and we see only the mystery and 
power. The bygone nerations, what they 
did or thought, what they are doing now; the 
mystery of Life, of Death, Time, Eternity— 
ore of moment to man is suggested by 
an old churchyard. 

The very tombstones, time-worn and illegible, 
are monuments to the dead no longer, but to 
the change and decay of the whole material 
universe, 

George, who is rather practical (and also a 
graduate of the School of Practical Science), 
called my attention to the mannerin which the 
stones decay, and drew learned inferences as 
to their relative value as building materials. 
The marble seems to gradu lly dissolve and 
the inscriptions soon become indistinct, While 
the carving on the brown sand stones is as 
clear cut as if done yesterday, most of these 
stones are split and cracked and large pieces 
have fallen away. But the inscriptions on the 
stones as revealing in some measvre the char- 
acter of the people and their views of lifs and 
death, were of greater interest to me, 

There are two kinds of epitaphs: the one, 
composed by a friend, reflecting in ever so im- 
oerfect a manner the thoughts of the bereaved; 
the other, selected by the sorrowing relatives 
trom the large number always kept in stock by 
reputable marble cutters, 

n these—the ready-made epitaphs—we have 
no interest. Like ready-made clothing, they 
may be more conventional than the home- 
made, but they have never the same individu- 
ality and rarely contain the same solid worth. 

As with men so it is with epitaphs; our 
heart warms more to the quaint and the eccen- 
tric. We may laugh at the absurdities of a 


for to indulge a whim is the guarantee of 
friendship—a man never shows his weakness 
to an enemy. Who, for example, though he 
may smile, does not feel the more kindly to- 
waids the oid sea captain of whom it is recorded: 
‘* Boreas’ b'ast and Neptune's waves 

Have toseed him to and fro, 

Bat by the sa:red will of God, 

He’s anchored here below.” 

On many of the older stones are rudely carved 
skulls, crossbones, hourglasses, or human skele- 
t »ms—as if death were not, in itself, sufficiently 
subduing without these added horrors. But 
the death’s head rightly belongs to one of these 
stcnes—a double one, like an open book, at the 
top of each pag +a skull, and nothing to tell the 
story but this long list of initials : 

T. 8. 


amo 
ARDn~ 


was 
173). 

Were they ali of one family? Brothers or 
sisters? Did they die from disease or from the 
tomahawk? We thought of the concentrated 
srief of those lefc behind, for we have f-lt how 
nard it is to loseevenone, I have stood beside 
m iny a grave, in the trim city cemetery, in the 
neglected country graveyard, on an old battle- 
fi id or ona lonely river bank, just below the 
r.pids, but that is the first stone at which the 
prevailing thought in my mind was the sorrow 
of the survivors. 

Tne sexton was busily engaged keeping some 
m schievous boys f om plucking the flowers, so 
we did not ask him to tell us about that now 
n mele-s grave, were a plate, set in the slab, 
o cs told the story of innocence betrayed. 
Where the plate was, three small geraniums 
b eathe forth their purity and sweetness—’tis 
better than that sad story. Nor did he tell us 
whether the corporation were actuated by un- 
selfish pat:iotism or by opposition to the ex- 
tension of a street wher. they erected that 
m?nument to the citizens who died in prison 
during the war of independence. 

They were earnest people, those old pioneer, 
I .stead of covering the marble with rhyming 
eulogies, as is the custom nowadays, they 
wrote something to make wu; purer, truer, 
more devout. Children write on the tomb of 
their parents: ‘‘ Honor thy father with thy 
who'e heart, and forget not the sorrows of thy 
m ther.” ‘*Remember that thou wast begot- 
ten, and how canst thou recompense them the 
things they have done for thee.” One of the 
noblest virtues, and in these days one of the 
rarest, is true filial piety ; and I have no doubt 
many achild has been taught it at that tomb- 
stone. Such an epitaph is much better than 
one which teaches us nothing, except that 
tf mere " rhymes with “dear,” and ‘‘ rest” with 
** blest.” 

But our attention is arrested by this singu- 
lar announcem :nt : 

Sipyzy Breese 
Made by himself. 

Ha! Sidney, Sidney, 

Lyest thou here ’ 

I here lie, 

Till time is flown 

To ite extremit.. 
He made it well, too, out of good brown sand- 
stone, and carved an owlish looking cherub on 
the top of it. A strange fancy, to make his 
own tombstone, and to publish the fact. We 
can hardly suspect him of mercenary motives. 
and yet it does look like advertising his 
trade. The modern advertising dodges are 
scarcely les; sensational, George wanted to 
know if he had kept it in his show window 
until he had occasion to use it—but George is 
too practical. How calloused we become by 
familiarity with death, unless our hearts are 
softened by tears of love or pity. The grave 
digger in Hamlet made sport of the skulls as 
he threw them out, then why should not a 
marble cutter make his own tombs‘one if busi- 
ness is slack? Much better than sitting in 
idleness, as most of us: would have done, And 
how beautiful is the expression : 

** Till Time is flown 

To its ex 'remity.” 
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ity.” 
| lt is an old saying that the ridiculous is next 


friend, but we love him all the better for them 





We read on the tomb of a little child: 
“ Sweet blossom, blasted ere ‘twas blown 
—but of such is the kingdom of God.” 
Then we linger beside a modest white marble 
on which is written : 
Here lies 
James Markee, 
The faithful servant of 
Peter Goelet, 
Aged 68 years. 
And George murmured, “‘ Of such is the king- 
dom of le : 

It is “‘as rare as it is beautiful” to see a 
faithful servant and a kind and appreciative 
master. Would one of our greedy manufac- 
turers erect a tombstone to a Knight of Labor? 
And yet we say our civilization is advancing ; 
so are selfishness, avarice and hatred. If ser- 
vants were faithful and masters kind, there 
would be no strikes, no social wars, with the 
privations, the heart-burnings and malic2 they 
engender ; but master and man would vie in 
honest rivalry for which would please the other 
most, and both would have that happiness 
which peace alone can give. 

Our blood thrills when we think of the brave 
men who so nobly responded to Nelson's signa! 
for “every man to do his duty.” Their du-y 
that day was hard, and many of them fell with 
their eo commander, yet they knew the 
eyes of the nation were on them, and that to 
flinch in the hour of trial was certain dishonor, 
and almost as certain death. Is not he as true 
a hero who, in the humblest walk of life, with- 
out the hope of a nation’s applause, fighting 
battles as hard perhaps as Trafalgar, ‘‘did his 


of kin to the sublime, or, as some one has said, 
is the sublime gone crazy. It is also true, 
probably for the same reason, that the more 
serious the subject, the smaller the joke that 
will make us laugh. We never judge anything 
absolutely, but merely relatively, and that is 
ridiculous which is less sublime, and that com- 
ical which is less serious, 

Whether from soue such cause as this or 
from an inherent incongruity in the epitaph, I 
could not repress a smile when I turned to the 
next stone and read: 

** Affliction sore, long time I hore, 
Physicians’ art was vain, 
Till God did please, to g ve me ease, 
And free me from my pain.” 

There is nothing in the meaning of the words 
to cause laughter—quite the reverse. The 
incongruity, if it exist, is in the rhythm and 
the double rhyme, which though wen adapted 
to a comic poem, are rather too flippant for an 
elegy. As soon sing Old Hundred to the time 
of McGinty, 

The “Irish-American Patriot” is here as 
everywhere. We pause for a moment before 
the grave of one: 

““U_ seen to mankind's view, 
An exile of old Erin true, 
His principles were j i t and good, 
And for his country 5 freedom stood.” 

I remarked that if he had “stood” it was 
strange that his bones should be lying here, 
but George pointed out that it was “ his prin- 
ciples” which stood and that his body was as 
much an ‘‘absentee” as any landlord. But 
enough of the Irish question. We saw few ip- 
dications of the ‘‘mu‘e inglorious Milton,” 
but we were “at peer reminded of Gray. We 
had just finished reading an adaptation of that 
stanzai— 

‘* No f orther seek their merits to disclose, 
Or draw their frailties f:om their dread abode 
There they alike iu trembling hope repose, 
The bosom of their Father and their God.” 

When by a strange coincidence the organ 
pealed forth the opening notes of the service— 
and we went into the church. 

What pleased me most was that the archi- 
tectural beauty of the interior had not been 
destroyed by memorial tablets on the walls. 
Tablets in churches are as obnoxious to me as 
coffin plates in houses. They are inexcusable 
except when the dead are buried underneath 
the pews, and even then their propriety is 
doubtful. Besides giving the walls the ap 
pearance of a bill-board, they divert the atten- 
tion of the congrega‘ion, and visitors especially, 
from the service. A friend of mine, when a 
boy, had to sit under a sixty minute sermon 
every Sunday. It was in the country, the seats 
were uncushioned, the walls white, neither 
sight nor sourd to wing away the time. Sun- 
day afcer Sunday he counted the cordsin the 
crimson fringe which hung from the pulpit. 
He is now one of the best mathematic- 
ians in Ontario. Had theere been tablets 
on the walls perhaps history would have 
been his forte. That is the only good I can see 
in them—to amuse the children during a prosy 
sermon. There are, of course, notable excep- 
tions, and no one could wish the single tablet 
in Trinity church to be placed elsewhere. It is 
in memory of the rector, who miaistered in 
that parish for fifty-two years, and who was 
** wise, meek, gentle, kind, sincere, devout.” 

As we leave the church we pause for a mo- 
ment at the tomb of the commander of the 
| Chesapeake, who was killea in the famous 
|} engagement with the Shannon, so _ well 
described in Campbell's reader. On one side is 
an account of his services to the country which 
concludes with, ‘‘ His bravery in action was 
equalled only by his modesty in triumph and 
his magnanimity to the vanquished, In 
private life he was a gentleman of the most 
endearing qualities ; the whole nation mourned 
his loss, and the enemy contended with his 
countrymen who should most honor his re- 
mains.” Ono the other side ‘His last words 
were ‘ Don’t give up the ship.’” 

I did net like that word ‘“‘enemy.” It re- 
minded me that though in a country speaking 
our language, I was not on Bcitish soil—that I 
was a stranger and an alien here. But, I 
honor the brave soldier, no matter what his 
: flag—and yet, is not the faithful servant as 

true a hero as he? TAL. 


Oh, Fie! 
A complaint commonly made against our 
fashionable girls is that they use slang border- 
ing on actual profanity. A maiden, with 
brown eyes and a rosy mouth, crept close toa 
bashful young man at a reception, and said : 
‘If you’ll never let on, I’ll tell something.” 
The young man blushed and promised never 
to break the confidence reposed in him. 
** Well, it’s just this,” said the girl. ‘‘ When 














The Height of Selfishness 


ugel— Yaw 1 Vhen I goeafme}for meinfpipe, he trinks al) der bier, unt only 
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"Me SHEER. Was MneEEEAed bo wheortn thoh Ses 
a ’ “7, 
rena is a ret youn lady,was naughty, aa = = eS nome poutey ban FS: lhe Se 
ea r ; 7 

went on talking ure of {t, and his companion weer sir, Have you got your license 

More girls swear than you think. I just Youth_M li ’ 
know any quantity of them that are positively iter—¥os naan tic license 
ning when they get provoked. My chum Youth—I dies keoow I had to have one 

ignon is ey, Ba jen sometimes. Itoldher! faitor—w look aoa with 

the other day t at I would have to stop going out first in the 4 ae eet on dn ~, 
with her if she didn't refrain from saying bad seeing the poet's license. we 
words. S.e couldn’t miss a car, stub her toe, 
or burst a button off her glove but she ex- 
pressed herself most frightfully right before 
everybody. Now, it isn’t nice, is it, for a girl 
to use swear words? And it really wil! get to 
be a regular thing with us if we don’t stop. I 
am already addicted to the habit. Why, I 
broke the point off my thumb nail to-day, and 
when I did it I just let out good.” 

What did you say?” the bashful young 
man managed to ask. 

**T said ‘ Oh, devil.’” 


The young man blushed a livelier red and 9 
asked the poor, forsaken girl if he might get a 
cup of chocolate for her.—N. Y. Sun. 


ne a Ge 

A Twice-Told Tale. 
‘ aeee - —s - Cont, that none his "‘— 

as to write down his replies on a slate. he 

other day, after a dinner party, the host related CATCH TH E CASH 
an amusing story which kept the table in a 
roar. Our Baron, who was present, laughed 
louder than the rest, to disguise his infirmity, | We q:ote net prices, = the value offered is indisputable. 


and shook his head, as if to say: “Isn't it ur stock of 
awfully funny!” 


geetenn fil wes quiet again, be signited bye | FANCY ARTICLES 


also know a very amusing story.” 
Whereupon he related the very one the com- SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS 
Is practically unlimited. 








BEECHAM’S PILLS 
curE SICK HEADACHE 


For Sale by All Drugzists 








Such preposterous trash as the big DISCOUNTS 
ADVERTISED to hoodwink customers and 





pany had just applauded. 
——_—_ +o 


An Admirer of Short Sentences 
“‘ Have you anything to say, prisoner, before 
sentence is passed upon you?” asked the judge. e & 


‘No, your honor, except that it takes very 
little to please me.”— Philadelphia Times. Cor Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 


—— eo 
Mrs Malaprop at Church. 


Mrs. Malaprop sometimes hits the nail on 
the head. 


t rained in torrents as she left 
church Sunday morning without an umbrella. 
‘* How irrigating this is,” she ejaculated,— 
New York Herald. 





A Limited Knowledge. eh. 
Dashaway—Strange things happen. The a 
other — at the Acalemy they had a prize . 
fight an 
Clev.rton—What incongruity! I suppose eo) 


they were both crowded, too? 


the next night a Wagner concert. Hy j 





Dashawayv—I don’t know. I didn’t go tothe 
concert.—NV, ¥Y. Sun. h, 
The English soldiers in the Soudan were sup- } if ae 
plied with St. Jacobs Oil. ( }/ 
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“A STITCH IN TIME” SAVES INE,” 


Just What You Want 
‘ SO WILL A DOLLAR INVESTED IN 
rYy ~ , 
I qf kok aD kad 
HICKMAN’S MALTOPEI 
Bo Bo Bo | [an artificial gastric juice—formula or every label? 
SAVE 99 DOLLARS 
K K K to any person suffering -rom stomach troubles, es- 
a a a pecially if taken at the first symptom of Indigestion 
| which is usually weight at the stomach, sometimes 


| e } | attended by slight pain, and may follow either e 
e e | wholesome or heavy meal. At first, this feeling 
| soon passes away, and is only remembered as a little 


unpleasant, which, when repeated, gradually be 
comes more pronounced. To the average person is 





a the cathartic pill, bitters, or other 
~ | quid purgatives, that will clear out the bowels. Such 
60 cents per pound. 5 Ib. for $ 2.25 treatment is worse than useless ; it is positively harm- 
Order by mail or telephone. ful. The trouble is in the Stomach, the Bowels are 

not responsible, and reliet will only come through 

HICKM AN & CoO an intelligent treatment of the disor¢er within the 

. stomach. MALTOPEPSYN is the remedy for aff 

stomach troubles, Endorsed by the best physician: 


PARKDALE KASH GROCERY | of England and Canada. sands cts ip postage for 


valuable pamphlet to 
1424 Queen West. Tel. 5061 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 





Is the Headquarters for Trunks, Traveling Bags, Valises, 
Satchels and all traveling requisites. 


We have also a large assortment of Fancy Goods, 
suitable for Birthday and Wedding presents. 


Anyone desirous of securing a bargain in the above 
mentioned goods will do well to give us a call. 


CONSUMPTION SUEY. 


* CURED 


TO THE EDITOR:—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 


tbove named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured, 
I shall be glad to send we bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cu. 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 


M.C., ist West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 














A Word to 


Every winter and spring Inflammation of the Lungs, induced 1} weer 
and ¢ oughs, causes the death of thousands who might have been saved by the time ly 
use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. **1I was afflicted with a severe Cough, W hich 
deprived me of my regular sleep. After trying various remedies, without be oe 
I procured a bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and used it aX cording to directions, 
am happy to say that this medicine cured me, — Robert Holliway, Linn, Mo. 





yy neglected Colds 


I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, | Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is eho rose 
for several years, in eases of severe Colds | edy 1 know of for aennaen 48 5 eT wont 
and Throat affections, and have always | aud Lungs. It cured _ me ot —- 
found it a speedy and effectual remedy for | ¢ onsumption, for ty Fogg age .—S, R. 
these ailments.— Samuel Bement, Prin-| Lawrence, Schuylerville, N. Y. 
cipal Bartlett School, Lowell, Mass. About three vears ago, as the result of # 

1 Cold, I had a Cough, for which I 


T cannot ay too much in pectes of weak 
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. I have used it in| could obGiln no help ! , 
mv family many years, and always with | using Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. o_ — 
crfect satisfaction. Itnever fails. — Mrs, | of this medicine effected 2 complete cure. 
t. F. McKeen, New Gretna, N. J. | — John Tooley, Ironton, Mich. 

I have used Ayer's Cherry Pectoral in| I have used Aver’s Cherry. Pectoral, 
my practice since 1853, and have always | and received great benefit from it. 1 con- 
found it reliable for the cure of Colds, | sider it an excellent medicine for the 
Coughs, and all Throat and Lung diseases. | diseases it is designed to cure, — Rufus A- 
_ S. Haynes, M. D., Saranac, N. ¥ Tremain, Guysborough, N. H. 

I am never without Ayer’s Cherry Pee-| One bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
toral. It cures severe cases of ¢ olds and | saved my life. It cured me of acute 
Coughs more speedily than any other rem | Bronchitis when other remedies fuiled. — 
edy known. -— E. Allen, Kingston, O. | George B. Hunter, Altoona, Pa. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggista. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 


obtain no help until I commenced 
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Around Town. 


Some remarks made by a leading architect 
of this city not long ago on the modern resi- 
dence are worthy of attention. He complained 
of the difficulties men of his profession had to 
encounter in designing houses, chiefly through 
their owner’s ignorance of the first principles of 
architectural and decorative art. A man noticed 
some feature of another man’s house which 
happened to please him. He then insisted on 
having the same feature on his own house, re- 
gardiess of its effect on the general design. 
As a result of this and similar difficulties, 
houses were being built all over the city which 
in their designs were as chaotic as the 
language of Babel. They were covered from 
foundation to roof with excrescences in the 
bow windows, 
dormer windows and various other architec- 
In many of them all 
grace of design, all symmetry of outline, all 
that was appropriate and tasteful and in accord 
with the grammar of form was utterly des- 
troyed, and instead of a graceful and harmon- 
ious specimen of legitimate architectural work 
there remained only a building best described 
a3 being of the *‘ ginger-bread” style of archi- 
tecture. The effects of this pernicious style of 
The specimens of 
pire architecture in Toronto are few, but the 
*‘ ginger-bread” house is legion, even on our 
It seems a pity that 
when men are spending large sums of money 
in the erection of houses, they shculd so fre- 
quently allow their lack of knowledge to lead 
them intoerrorsof taste, which not only reflect on 
themselves, but also, to a certain ex‘ent, affect 
Why do men, who 
would never dream of originating a design 
for a house, so often imagine themselves more 
competent than the architect to complete the 
The knowledge of form required to 
design a building that can rank as an artistic 
production requires years of study. A man 
may have the right to build his house as he 
pleases, dut if he has, surely the public has the 
right to laugh and even sneer at his bad taste. 
The only course open to the man who wants a 
fine house and knows nothing of the art of 
architecture is to select a reputable architect 
and leave the matter to him as implicitly as 
he would place his case in the hands of a good 
By a small sacrifice of per- 
sonal vanity now, he will thus be enabled to 
gain during the rest of his lifetime praise for 
Bat the 
gingerbread house will still continue to rear its 
turreted and towered head, for almost every 
man thinks that he knows just what suits him 
in houses and art or no art, taste or no taste, 


shape of cupolas, turreis, 


tural bric-a-brac. 


building are very apparent. 


best residential streets. 


the whole community. 


design ! 


lawyer or doctor. 


the good taste he did not possess. 


he will have it. 


* 
** 


Now that affairs connected with the street 
railways are up for discussion, I think there 
is an opportunity for the Humane Society to 
distinguish itself. There is nobcdy who would 
not be glad to see an efficient system of electric 
cars running in this city, for more reasons 
The wholesale destruction—for it is 
nothing less—of horses by the street railways 
iis distressing to every man who ever feels 
sympathy for the noblest animal given to us. 
Probably the Toronto street car horse is as 
well cared for as any street car horse, but with 
the best treatment, there is room for the dis- 
Moreover, there is 
the necessity of a swifter service, and in this all 
In the street railway 
arbitration last week the managers of the 
Metropolitan street railway testified that since 
the adoption of electricity as a motor, their 
business had increased one hundred per cent. 
"nese are telling figures, and since the electric 
car bas so many points in its favor, why not 
relieve the horses and benefit the citizens. It 
may cost more money, but some additional 
expense should not interfere with such a bon- 


than one. 


play of much humanity. 


citizens are interested. 


anza as the Toronto Street Railway. 


* * 


Some scoffer has said that a man never knows 


what hard times are till he has to shave with 
soft soap. This direct insult to a humble but 
useful commodity should not be allowed to 
pass, seeing that it is coming to the front asa 
factor in labor problems. The advantages of 
metaphorical soft soap as a weapon have long 
been well known, and now the railway s‘rikers 
in Scotland find the genuine artic'e quite as 
effective when they smear it on the rails to 
prevent trains from running. 


* 
oe 


The great topic of discussion since Tuesday 
morning has been the forthcoming election. 
While there had been suspicious indications 
for some time past that something was going 
to drop, few people credited the idea that the 
elections would be sprung on them quite so 
soon. As it was, the universal breath was 
taken away with the suddenness of it, From 
now until the fifth of Marchthe mad struggle 
will go on and business will stand still. A 
good feature of this is that the time is short 
and the demoralization which might extend 
ever four months will be crushed into one. 
Reading and hearing the different expressions 
of opinion given out by the publican the press 
on the subject aresomewhat amusing. Oneidea 
towers over all, however, and that is that the 
wily old man has “got the start ‘of the Grits 
again.” The fact of the matter seems to be 
that the government has avoided a number of 
difficulties by bringing on the elections now 
and Sir John has stolen just enough of the 
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Liberal thunder to seriously detract from the 
There will be some fun, 
however, in seeing the extreme Conservatives 
who would have nothing smelling of reciprocity 
in theirs, trying to adapt themselves to the 




























































































effect of their bolt. 


altered circumstances. VAN. 





Music. 





lence of the concert. 


previous concert. 


the recipient of a bandsome bouquet. 


facility. 
winning recalls for both, 
* 


matter as in its manner. 


Gondoliers is. 


than ordinary excellence. 


uncandid thing to do, 


designed variety show. 


ability. 


among the audience. 


patter-song. 


At a meeting of the Toronto Choral Society 
held on Tuesday evening of last week, the 
resignation of Mr. Edward Fishersomewhat sur- 
prised the members, Mr, Fisher had not been 


conducting the rehearsals for a few weeks on ac- 


count ofillness, but heexplained that he wasnow 
quite recovered and would continue the conduc- 
torship with as much pleasure as he always did, 
but that increased professional duties required 
so much attention that he could not under 
those circumstances do justice to the society. 
Mr. Fisher said that he would always remem- 
ber the pleasant evenings spent in practising 
the chorus, and it was with the deepest regret, 
and that he left with the kindest feelings to- 
wards the executive committe, and the society 
at large. He also wished that the society would 
long continue, and especially in the financia 
position it is now in, there not being any 
liability the treasurer had not funds on hand 


to liquidate. Mr. Scadding, the president 


made a few feeling remarks regarding the, 
resignation of Mr. Fisher, and complimented 
him in always pulling the society through and 


for always wanting to see the way out of debt, 
before they incurred it. The society is losing in 
Mr. Fisher a very valuable executive officer. 
Signor D'Auria was elected by acclamation 
mid loud applause. 


On Thursday evening of last week Mr. J. E. 
P, Aldous, the well-known Hamilton musician, 
gave a lecture on The History and Develop- 
ment of Musical Instruments before pupils of 
the Toronto College of Music. The lecturer 
was introduced in a graceful little speech by 
Mr. A. S. Vogt of the college staff. Owing to 
the inclemency of the weather the attendance 
was not so large as was desirable. However, 
as Mr. Torrington, when moving the customary 
vote of thanks, stated that the lecture was of 
such value as to deserve repetition, the pupils 
may, perhaps, expect another opportunity of 
hearing Mr. Aldous, a privilege of which those 


especially who missed the first occasion, will 
no doubt take advantage. The lecture was 


The Toronto Vocal Society invaded the West 
End on Thursday evening of last week and re- 
peated its programme of part songs to an 
audience not at all commensurate to the excel- 
It was the first time 
that I had been in the West End Y. M. C.A,, 
and I was much pleased with the beauty of the 
room and its excellent acoustic properties. The 
horrible weather of the evening probably made 
the hall more brilliant, as it must have kept 
many away. As it was the audience was evi- 
dently very much pleased with the entertain- 
ment, and the society, under Mc. W. Edgar 
Buck, sang very well after the first chorus had 
warmed up its enthusiasm. Many numbers 
were rendered more spontaneously than at the 
Miss Maud Fuller sang 
several songs with very great taste and was 
Me. B. 
L. Faeder played three violin solos in a popular 
vein, and secured most emphatic applause. He 
has a good, singing tone and great executive 
Mr. E. W. Schuch sang two songs, 


Gilbert & Sullivan’s Gondoliers which has 
been played ‘at the Grand Opera House this 
week, was a disappointment not so much in its 
The company which 
was announced as one specially authorized by 
D'Oyley Carto, is very mediocre, The chorus 
is composed of fourteen ladies and six gentle- 
men, entirely inadequate for the performance 
of an opera designed on such large lines as The 
Insufficient rehearsal almost 
wrecked a chorus in the second act. The 
voices are strident, the dresses and scenery not 
fresh. The orchestra of the Opera house, re- 
inforced by that bane of orchestral accom- 
paniment, a piano, gave one no idea of what 
Sir Arthur’s orchestration would be like in its 
tone color, as most of the work seemed to be 
assigned to the absent instruments and had 
to be pounded out upon the long-suffering in- 
strument—and audience. The idea of present- 
ing an important opera with only one first and 
one second violin must prove offensive to all 
lovers of proper unity in musicai performance. 

o 


The libretto is distinctly better and more 
humorous than most of the recent work of these 
distinguished collaborateurs, and in its rhyme 
is beautifully flowing and spontaneous. The 
music in too many places bears evidence of 
merely mechanical development, and in many 
of its harmonies is very simple and trivial, 
though there are some concerted pieces of more 
The finales are not 
as strong as might have been expected from 
the good libretto and excellent situations. 
This impression, undoubtedly, may have been 
strengthened by the terribly weak orchestra. 
Another point of offence was the interpolation 
of arias from Italian opera, such as Qi la Voce 
and others. When aGilbert and Sullivan opera 
is put on under special authority of their busi- 
ness manager, such a proceeding looks like a 
confession of weakness, or else like a conces- 
sion to the sensibilities of performers who 
have no “fat” in their parts; in either case an 


It is worthy of note that these interpolated 
pieces won much more applause than did the 
regular numbers of the opera. The tunny man 
of the opera introduced the familiar Birdie 
Has Grown Old, with a variation introducing 
Johnny Get Your Gun. Truly a fine bit of 
loyal stage management, worthy of a well- 
The soloists were 
none of them of a proper degree of artistic cap- 
Strident, ill-trained voices, in very 
poor preservation may have made the opera go 
in these hard times as a financial venture, but 
certainly succeeded in producing discontent 
The best vocal efforts 
were put forth by Mile. Fatmah Diard as 
Gianetta, Miss Lottie Gillman as the Duchess of 
Plaza Toro, and Miss Marie Laurens as Casilda, 
with a fairly acceptable Giuseppe Salmieri in 
Mr. Seth M. Crane, who has an excellent 








NIGHT. 


ous type certainly existing, and being highly 
admired in Greece, but why does not the great 
actress go a step further? She represents 
Cleopatra “ bronzed,” her traditional color, but 
where is the probability of that? Europeans 
do not change their color in the East, nor has 
Egypt blackened the Copts ; and Cleopatra was 
a pure Greek, a descendant of the Heracleidz 
(Ptolmy Soter having been a son of Philip), and 
heiress of a house so anxious for the purity of 
its blood, that it disregarded the human law 
against incestuous marriages. The great 
probability is that she was very like a modern 
Parisienne, with an eager, mobile face, not 
beautiful at all in the sculptor’s sense, but 
with a certain magnetic attractiveness in- 
tensely felt by Roman nobles like Cezar and 
Antony, accustomed to the heavier and more 
apathetic beauty of their own caste. The 
Ptolemies were the most cultivated of all the 
Greek dynasties in the East, and when a line 
ends in a woman she usually reproduces all its 
peculiarities. 

A few days before Billy O’Brien died crazy 
he had a singular interview with Edwin 
Booth. O'Brien had been in the show busi- 
ness in a rough-and-tumble way. It was he 
who managed several of the six-day pedestrian 
races, some of the pugilistic events in which 
Sullivan figured, and other exhibitions of mus- 
cular achievement. His dementia developed 
suddenly, and in the first stages of the mental 
disease which so speedily killed him no peculi- 
arity of manner or speech was observable. One 
night he was in a Broadway theater where 
Booth was an occupant of a proscenium box. 
After the play Billy joined the great tragedian 
in the passageway, and politely said: ‘* Mr. 
Booth, I’m Billy O’Brien, the sporting man. 
I've got a scheme, and I'll give it to you 
straight. You want to double up with John 
L. Sullivan.” Here the tragedian ejaculated : 
“Eh?” Billy continued: ‘‘There’s big money 
in it. You'll play Orlando in As You Like It, 
and Sullivan, he’ll play the wrestler. See?” 
What the eminent actor saw may have been a 
vision of himself in a wrestling match with the 
great slugger, and aside from any purely art- 
istic damage which he might suffer from a 
“doubling up” with John L., the probability 
of more material harm may have arisen vividly 
in his mind. He glanced at Billy amusedly 
and passed on. The demented sporting man 
died with the scheme of a Booth-Sullivan com- 
bination in his muddled mind. 



















































































































































































































































































































































one which comes under the scheme of gratuit 
ous instruction provided by the college for its 
pupils and wherein a great deal of knowledge 
is disseminated in addition to the practical 
studies in which the pupils engage. At the 
conclusion of the lecture a short musical 
programme was given. Mrs, Adamson and 
Miss Adamson played with excellent efféct a 
violin duet, by Kalliwoda. Miss Sarah Burns, 
a debutante, and a pupil of the college, sang 
most charmingly Robandi’s Alla Stella Con- 
feidante. The third and final number was 
Brahm’s Sonata op. 34, lst movement, for two 
pianos, which was given by the Misses Clarke 
and Sullivan, with all the skill and success 
which so frequently attends the playing of 
these young ladies in public. 
* 


Buffalo has at last succeeded in raising its 
chorus of four hundred voices for the forth- 
coming May Festival, and Mr, John Lund is’ 
now hard at work training them for the pro- 
duction of Masenet’s King Rother. A guar 
antee fund of $60,006 has been subscribed, and 
the two most popular American sopranos, 
Miss Clementine De Vere, and Miss Mary 
Howe have been engaged, together with Mr. 
W. H. Rieger, the tenor. The Boston Sym- 
phony Orchestra, under Mr. Nickisch, will 
also take part. The dates are May 20 to 23. 


The Choral Society and the Symphony Or- 
chestra have joined hands and will, together, 
give the fourth concert of the orchestral series 
on Thursday, March 5, when Hoffmann’s Me- 
lusina and a miscellaneous programme will be 
performed. METRONOME. 





HE Ac- 
ademy 
of Music 
is present- 
ing an in- 
. om teresting 


~3O attraction 
eK ‘ his week 
mj in Steele 


Mackaye’s 
Money 
Mad. Al- 
though 
from the 
pen of the 
same au- 
thor, Money Mad 1s by no means so good a 
play as Paul Kauvar. But it is evident that it 
was intended for a different audience. In Paul 
Kauvar we are shown a romance of the French 
revolutionary period ; in Money Mad a rather 
sensational story of modern life, and modern 
life, moreover, in the very unromantic city of 
Chicago. The theme of the play, as tae title 
denotes, is the craze for gold which affects cer- 
tain portions of American society in the 
present day. The moral of it, for it has one 
clearly pointed, shows the futility of seeking 
happiness through the medium of wealth. 
Money Mad, judged as a whole, is uneven. 
Some of its points touch a high plane, while 
others sink to the level of the average melo- 
drama, The character of John Murray, the 
millionaire, whose sole dream is gold, is 
pretty strongly drawn, but the best touch in 
the play, to my estimation, is in the character 
of John Murray, Jr., alias Jack Adams. Jack 
had been stolen from his millionaire father 
when a child, and had been reared among 
gamblers and thieves. His native abilities 
made him one of their leaders. From the 
atmosphere in which he lived he had come 
to believe that his nefarious traffic was quite 
as honorable as many other kinds of 
business, which did not come under the ban of 
the law. The scene where this perversion of 
intellect is brought out by the refusal of an 
honest man to save his wife from starvation 
by engraving a counterfeit plate for Jack 
Adams, touches dramatic truth and dramatic 
intensity. The way in which Adams at first 
regards the honest engraver as a freak and 
afterwards realizes the fact that he himself had 
been soiling his own hands all his life-time is 
admirable. Among the good points in this 
production of Money Mad may be mentioned 
the scenery and particularly the Clark Street 
Bridge scene, which is remarkably realistic. 
Those excellent mechanical adjuncts help the 
play very materially as it tends strongly /in 
in places tocheap sensationalism. The leading 
players are Charles B. Hanford who plays Jack 
Adams, J. F. Brien, Stephen Grattan, William 
Ranous, Ada Chamberlain and Kate Toncray. 









Art and Artists. 


Oneofthegreat 
Frenchmen died 
last Saturday, 
Jean Louis Ern- 
est Meissonier 
was born in 
Lyons in 1815, 
Z.,. The first picture 
V-% ne exhibited in 
> 1834, Les Bour- 
geois Flamands, 
sold for $20. In 
May, 1884, an ex- 
hibition of a hun- 
dred of his own paintings was given in Paris in 
honor of the anniversary of this first exhi- 
bition, At that time he had painted four hun- 
dred and twenty pictures for which he had re- 
ceived $100,000, In the early days of his art 
career Meissonier was very poor. He spent his 
last years in a house‘that cost him about $500,- 
000. It is said that when Meissonier first 
began work in Paris he united with Steinbel, 
Geoffrey-Dechaume, Trimolet and Daubigny to 
form a brotherhood by which each had a year 
to devote to fine art work while the 
rest labored on pot-boilers to support them- 
selves, and the one doing work for fame. His 
manner of work was notable. His pictures are 
small and worked out in the minutest detail. 
No labor was too great for him to accomplish 
hisend, Personally, Meissonier was unpopu- 
lar. He was small in stature, had a swagger 
in his walk, his eyes were ever moving and of 
ferocious appearance, and he was obstinate and 
petulant. His picture, 1814, recently brought 
the enormous sum of $170,000. 

e 






At the meeting of the Canadian Institute 
last Saturday the feature of the evening was a 
paper on Canadian Art of To-Day, read by Mr. 
J. W. L. Forster. In this paper Mr. Forster 
gave a short history of the Art of Canada and 
the Canadians who had achieved success both 
at home and abroad. Among the latter he 
mentioned the Smillie brothers, Leclear, Wood- 
ward, Sandham, Fraser, Rattray, Glazebrook, 
Shannon and Peel. The artist pioneers he 
enumerated—men who had immigrated to 
Canada from foreign countries—were Bull, 
Hoppner, Meyer, Paul Kane, Hamel, Krieghoff, 
Wandsworth, Westmacott, March, Hunt, Gush, 
Sawyer, Fowler, Creswell,and Berthon. Nearly 
all of these are now gone and with them their 
style of work and the taste forit. The first art 
society in Upper Canada was formed in 1841, 
but did not long exist. This was followed by 
the Electoral Division Society, which did a 
little to encourage art. ‘Lhis was succeeded 
again by the Agricultural and Arts Associa- 
tion, which for a number of years took art 
under its wing. In 1871 the Art Association of 
Montreal was formed and two years later the 
Ontario Society of Artiste. In 1880 the Mar- 
quis of Lorne established the Royal Canadian 
Academy of Arts. Mr. Forster referred to the 
influence of the Old World on Canadian artists, 
both on account of the large foreign ele- 
ment in the artist body and the influence of 
European schools on native Canadians, In 
conclusion he referred to the value to art ofa 


healthy national sentiment and the establish- 
ment of art schools, An interesting discussion 
followed the reading of the paper, 


No Chance. 


‘*Sh—h—h, child! Young people should be 
silent when older people are king,” said a 
fond mother to her hopeful who was talking 
too much, to the annoyance of several elderly 
persons, ‘‘'Then when shall young people talk, 
mamma? Old people are never silent,” was 
the reply of the cherub. 


The Central Figure. 


“If only you were in New York,” said Miss 
Flyppe to Cholly, “‘you would be a central 
figure in the four hundred,” It was three days 
—three blissful days—before it dawned on 
a that the central figure in 400 is a 

P 





The most interesting class of show traveling 
on the ‘‘ popular” routes is the high-class va- 
riety. A poor variety show is one of the most 
exasperating things that ever wearied the foot- 
lights, but a good variety performance is a long 
ahead of a poorly-acted melodrama. That 
which makes excellence in the show business, 
asinevery other business, is command over 
the material employed, whatever that may be, 
When that material happens to be the subtle 
phases of mental phenomena, the difficul- 
ties of perfect mastery are the greatest. 
When it happens to be material more tangible 
or more easily subjugated, such as playing 
popular music, dancing jigs, performing acro- 
batic feats, etc., a fair degree of perfection is 
more readily acquired. This is why the average 
variety performer surpasses the average player. 
Their material is so much more manageable. I 
went to Jacobs & Sparrow’s the other day to 
see Reilly & Woods’ Vaudevilles, because I re- 
membered that Pat Reilly usually travels with 
a good company. I was not disappointed. 
Nearly all his features are excellent. Barber, 
the bicycle rider, is almost as good as our own 
Billy Hurst. O'Brien & Redding are very 
funny in their ‘“‘inaane” piece. Flora Moore is 
a clever Irish singer and dancer. The Na- 
tuskies, Xylophonists, make capital music. 
The Avolos are a fine acrobatic trio, The 
trained cats, mice and birds of Leoni Clark are 
very interesting, and Pat Reilly still makes a 
good lightning oil painting and heaps of fun 
in his little comedy, The Mystic Order of 
Undertakers. 











Sarah Bernhardt, in her new representation 
of Cleopatra, says the London Spectator, has 
departed from the traditional idea of the 
Queen’s physique, and appears with auburn or 
reddish brown hair. That is probavly an inno 
vation in the direction of accuracy, the xanth- 


The Snowshoer. 


Por Saturday Night. 


There’s an oven plain to southward . 

Heaped up with a crusty snow, 

Drift on drift where the gales uplift 

And toes o’er the flate below, f 
Where the sun flings down his jewelled orews d 
And the ice fields thieve its glow. 


There's a figure lithe and stalwart 

That comes o’er the slopes alone, 

He tramps along with a step made strong 
By muscle, and brain, and bone, 

Robust his form, and his heart as warm 
As lights from a ruby thrown. 


There’s a pathway onward stretching 
From him to the sun a’set 

It lies and gleams like a thing in dreams, 
Unmarred by his snowshoe yet, 

Turn where he may, there lies the way 
Of gold for his feet to fret. - 


There’s a long, long track behind him, 
Fields lie to the fore unpressed, 
He marks his way by the sun’s clear ray 
And follows it with a zest, 
The phantom glows o’er the roadless snows, 
*Twixt him to the yellow west. 

E. PAavLine Jounsen_ 


My Child. 


For Saturday Night. 
The Lord has given unto my care 
A little child, so sweet, so fair, 
With smiling eyes and sunny hair, 
That fondest love is hers. 


Her gay, bright laughter fills my home, 
Her eweet child’s prattle seems to come 
Like light to one who sits alone 

And longs for break of day. 


Or like as if far off were heard 

The singing of some sweet-voiced bird, 

Making the heart again be stirred . 
By feelings long thought dead. 


Guiding from one hot, dusty way, 
And desert places where they stray, 
The feet, that else had lost their way, 
To fairest groves of peace. 


Ah, darling! with the shining eyes ¥ 
And tender lips and speeches wise : 
Thou surely camest from Paradise, 

And with thee brought ite light. AA 








At the Feast. 


Por Saturday Night. 
The guests are come, the feast is spread, 
Gay revelry doth claim the hour ; 
Soft lights around their lustre shed 
And music wields its magic power. 
But seemeth it, at second glance 
The merriment appeareth forced, 
Though loudly rings the laugh, perchance, 
And brightest are the strains Ciscoursed. 
Who is the chosen guest to-night ? 
The one for whom the feast is made t 
Beh ld him there, so rich bedight ! 
What deference to him is paid! 
Behold him in the honored place | 
But, do you mark how atill he sits? 
No muscle changes in his face, 
No answering smile across it flite. 
How fixed his eye! he wears a mask !|— 
Earth’s revelry for him hath ceased. 
Ye know him now, no need to ask— 
** The Death’s Head at the Feast.” 
An ancient Scythian custom this 
Unknown to us, that way at least ; 
Though still we entertain, I wis 
Our death’s heads at the feast. 
Carrs Lous Muwsos 


Macaronic. 
The Journal of Education commends this tngenious 


poem, written in five languages—English, French, German, 
Greek and Latin—as one of the best specimens of Macaronie 
verse in existence and worthy of preservation by all col- 
lectors. 


In tempus old a hero lived, 
Qui loved puellas deux : 

He ne pouvait pas quite to say 
Which one amabat mieux. 


Dit-il lui-meme un beau matio, 
“* Non pos sum both avoir, 
¢ Sed si address Amanda Ann, 
Then Kate and I have war. 


Amanda habet argent coin, 
Sed Kate has aureas curls; 

Et both sunt very agathae 
Et quite formosae girls.” 


Enfin the youthful anthropos, 
Philoun the duo maids. 

Resolved proponere ad Kate 
Devant cet evening’s shades. 


Procedens then to Kate’s domo 
Il trouve Amanda there, 

Kai quite forgot his late resolves, 
Both sunt so goodly fair. 


Sed smiling on the new tap's, 
Between puellas twain, 

Coepit to tell his love a Kate 
Dans un poetique strain. 


Mais, glancing ever et anon 
At fair Amanda's eyes, 
Illae non possunt dicere 
Pro which he meant his sighs. 


Each v heard the demi-vow, 
With cheeks as ne as wine, 

And off’ring each 9 milk-white hand, 
Both whiepered, ‘‘ Ich bin dein.” 





Forebodings. 


When Woman’s Rights have come to stay, 
Oh, who will rock the cradle ? 
When wives are at the polls all day ‘ 
Ob, who will rock the cradle ? 
When Doctor Mamma’s making pills, 
When Merchant Mamma’s selling bills, 
Of couree ‘twill cure all woman's ills, 
But who will rock the cradle? 
When mamma to the court has hied, 
Oh, who will rock the cradle? 
She has a case that must be tried, 
But who will rock the cradle? 
When Captain Mamma walks her decks, 
When Banker Mamma’s cashing checks, 
“ee our girls have lost their sex, 


Para 
The cradle? 


Maybe Land. 


Beyond where the marshes are dank and wide 
Is a ladder of red and gold, 

Where the sun has sunk in the shifting tide 
Of the clouds that the night elves mould. 

It leads to the portals of Maybe Land, 
Whose castles and groves we eee, 

On @ vapor bank e’er the mists expand, 
To darken the wind-swept sea. 


‘Tie there that our wishes are all made true, 
Where frowns may not mar the brow, 
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expects one, Any young girl should beware of 
the man who cunsiders women irresponsible 
creatures; for no matter how tender and con- 
siderate the master may be, no enlightened 
human being is happy asaslave. If she has 
enough to eat, to drink, and to wear, her soul 
will be dwarfed till not enough is left to pay 
for the saving; or else, if she be like Nora in 
the Doll’s House, some day she will rise up and 
say, “‘I must go away and find myself.”—Alice 
E. Ives in the Forum, 


"Varsity Chat. 

The recently established fellowship in the 
department of Modern Languages has been 
filled by the appointment of Mr. Geo. H. 
Needler, B.A., (Tor.) and Pa.D, (Leipsic). Mr. 
Needler's scholarship is unquestionable, as he 
was an honor man both at the Varsity and at 
the German institution where he took his post- 
graduate course, 


Noted Peopie. 


The Paris Figaro calls Dr. Koch “‘ the Hunter 
of the Bacillus,” 

Princess Beatrice prefers to be addressed as 
Princess Henry of Battenberg. 


Lord Lytton, better known as Owen Mere- 
dith, is the present British ambassador in 
Paris. c 

One of the most popular men in Russia, fast 
outstripping Count Tolstoi for the premier 
place, is Father Ivan of Cronstadt. 


Florence Marryatt is said to dress with ex- 
ce sdingly bad taste. Her gowns are continu- 
ally quarreling in color-language with her 
bighly tinted complexion. 

Mrs. Margaret E. Sangster, whose little 
poem, Our Own, has brought good resolves to 
many a hasty-tempered reader, is a tall woman 
with pretty pink cheeks, white hair and a 
bright, cheery face. 

W. Clark Russell, whose sea stories have 
such remarkable dash, breeziness, and out-of- 
door freedom, has long been a hopeless and 
well-nigh helpless invalid, chained to an indoor 
existence in an inland town. 


Mrs. Rider Haggard, like Mrs. Stanley, com- 
plains that American women keep their houses 
too warm. When the thermometer reaches 70° 
in a drawing-room it gives her a headache, and 
even a temperature of 65° she considers too 
warm for comfort, 


Ernest Renan, the French religious historian 
and critic, has a cosy little home in Brittany. 
His bearing is that of a kindly and dignified 
gentleman, his kindness of heart a well known 
fact, and his personality striking because of his 
tall, generous figure and lung hair. 


Mr. James Whitcomb Riley’s new book of 
verse has just appeared in Indianapolis. Itisa 
collection of poems relating to children, and is 
prefaced by an interesting portrait of the 
author, holding on his knee the fat little 
nephew to whom the book is dedicated, 


It is told of Mme, de Stael that she was never 
seen in company without a sprig of laurel in 
her fingers, which she twisted and plucked as 
she conversed. Even at tabie, with her guests 
around, her butler knew to place a bit beside 
her plate. This was hardly an affectation ; it 
was probably a relief to the pressure of nerve 
strain. 


Miss Sarah Orne Jewett is the daughter of a 
country doctor and. was reared within sight of 
the sea and not far from the Isles of Shoals. 
She is not generally regarded as beautiful, but 
has a remarkably interesting face and a charm- 
ing personality. She writes stories of life by 
the sea from her own experience and the ob. 
servations of years. 


Chicago considered Stanley one of the worst 
speakers that ever made a good speech. He 
appeared ill at ease in evening dress, and 
rather shy and self-conscious. His gestures 
were few and ungraceful, he slurred and mis- 
pronounced his words, and it was only when 
he occasionally forgot himself that he showed 
a little of the fire of eloquence, 


The rumor, which at one time was contra- 
dicted, to the effect that Mrs. Ayer, an Ameri- 
can lady and the widow of one of the most suc- 
cessful of patent medicine proprietors, was en- 
gaged to be married to a Prince Dolgorouki, 
brother of the widow of Alexander IL., is again 
circulateiin Paris, and this time it has not 
been contradicted. Needless to say, Mrs. Ayer 
is “ rolling in wealth,” which will in some de- 
gree explain the attentions of the Prince. 


Oscar Wilde has deserted the esthetic move- 
ment so completely that he now looks more 
like the ideal of a Farmers’ Alliance candidate 
than anything else. He wears his hair in 
straggly locks, is not particularly neat in the 
details of his attire, and has grown fat to a 
point beyond the grotesque. An American 
publisher who called upon him less than three 
weeks ago says that he has become conven- 
tionally more agreeable as a companion and an 
entertainer. He is big, logy, and heavy, but 
the accumulation of weight is giving him great 
pleasure, and he has gotten over his posing and 
poetical figure of speech, 


Bryant’s advice to a young contributor, than 
which the London Atheneum says *“ sounder 
on the same subject was never penned,” is 
worth starting on a new round of usefulness, 
**T observe,” wrote he, ‘‘that you have used 
several French expressions in your letter. I 
think if you will study the English language 
that you will find it capable of expressing all 
the ideas you may have. I have always found 
it so, and in all that I have written I do not re- 
call an instance where I was tempted to use a 
foreign word, but that, on searching, I have 


The Domestic Purse Strings. 


The effect on the unborn child of certain 
emotions experienced by the mother can no 
longer be relegated to the vagaries of old 
wives’ tales, since scientists are everywhere 
establishing its truth. If the mother has a 
strong temptation to steal, even though she 
does not do so, the child’s force of resistance 
may be so weak as to give way before the 
temptation. Ifthe mother does actually com- 
mit theft, the child, unless the resisting powers 
are unusually developed, will be still more 
likely to be a thief. The polite term is “ kelp- 
tomania,” but as this is regulated by the social 
condition of the offender, it is not used in a 
plain statement of the facts. A lady in good 
stanaing saw her son led off to serve a sentence 
in prison. As she turned sorrowfully away, 
she said to a friend: ‘‘ Before he was 
born, I wanted a little embroidered blan- 
ket that especially pleased me, I knew 
we could very weil afford it, but 
my husband thought otherwise. I could 
not get over thinking of it, though, and one 
night I took the money from his pockets and 
bought it. Just as soon as my boy began to 
take things that did not belong to him, I knew, 
O God !—with a burst of sobs—I knew what I 
had done.” It is, perhaps, unnecessary to cite 
further instances of this sort. The papers are 
full of stories of women who get their mil- 
liners to send in a bill of forty dollars instead 
of thirty, the real price, in order to take the 
extra ten to themselves; of those who over- 
tax their tired eyes and exhausted bodies by 
taking in sewing without. their husbands’ 
knowledge; and of the farmers’ wives who 
smuggle apples and eggs into town in order to 
get a tew dollars that they can call their own. 
What are the facts to be deduced from all this? 
First, that this system of regarding the wife 
aa financially and morally irresponsible is a 
serious evil, to be looked squarely in the face 
and honestly dealt with. The mother who 
is obliged to lie and steal in order to possess 
any money of her own, will, in all probability, 
be the mother of criminals. They may never 
see the interior of a prison, but they will be 
criminals in their dealings with their fellow 
men. At the best, they will have very vague 
ideas of moral responsibility. The woman who 
has no knowledge of her husband's financial 
interests ; who, instead of being his confiden- 
tial partner, is his pensioner, will, if she gets 
the opportunity, in nine cases out of ten, ruin 
him through her ignorance. A vague, un- 
known pile of money, from which you can filch 
by wheedling or cheating, is so shadowy in its 
outlines as to be well-nigh inexhaustible. Like 
a corporation, it has no soul, and is to be taken 
advantage of as much as possible, If the 
widow of a man who has treated ber as a 
totally irresponsible being is left penniless, 
perhaps with children to support, she becomes, 
in many instances, an object of charity. In 
some cases she develops unusual business abili- 
ties, but she has to starve herself and her 
children while she is rectifying mistakes, and 
learning by experience certain things which 
should have been a part ofher daily life as 
soon as she became a wife. Young women 
who are seif-reliant and earn good salaries 
often shrink from marriage, because they can- 
not bear to be so dependent. There ought to 
be no grounds for this fear; and with many 
delicate-minded, broad-souled, deep-thinking 
men there are none, because, to such a 
man, the wife is an equal sharer in 
all things, in his purse as well as in 
his heart. Still, one cannot blame 
independent women for hesitating before they 
take a leap in the dark. The methods em- 
ployed by women in raising money for churches 
and charities are continually the subject of 
satire and condemnation by the other sex. 
Why will they persist in these methods? The 
better to illustrate, it is necessary once more 
to employ anecdote. *‘ Why in the world will 
women go on getting up these tiresome church 
fairs and festivals?” asked a gentleman a short 
time since. “They use up valuable time and 
wear themselves out in making things, and 
then they go and buy the same things back. 
Why do they not just put their names down 
for a certain amount of money and let it go at 
that?” If this gentleman had been at the sew- 
ing society the next day, he might have heard 
the answer to his question. His wife pledged 
herself to furnish for the coming festival a 
certain number of tea biscuits, a large cake, 
several pounds of coffee, and other articles. 
“You know,” she said to a friend, ‘‘ one can 
send these things out of the house just as well 
as not, but if I were to ask my husband to give 
the money he might open his eyes a little.” 
This sentiment was the underlying reason 


why nearly every woman there pledged 
found better one in my own language. Be provisions and cooked dishes instead of 


simple, unaffected ; be honest in your speaking money. When the time came, their lords 
and writing. Never use a long word where s could do nothing less than to come down to the 
short one will do as well. Calla spade by its church parlors, take supper, and pay for the 
name and not a well-known instrument of coffee, chicken salad, and cake which had come 
manual labor ; let a home be a home and not a out of their ownlarders. Each one paid five or 
residence ; a place, not a locality, and so on of six times the value of his supper in the pro- 
the rest. When a short word will do, you will visions furnished, and gave his wife's time and 
always lose by # long one. energies into the bargain. But he was still 

Some pleasant reminiscences of Dr, Oliver | blissfully unconscious of how much he contri- 
Wendell Holmes are given by Mr. L. F. Austin | buted to that church debt. ‘But I would 
in the New Review, apropos of Over the/| rather be deceived than bullied by my wife,” 
Teacups: ‘Don’t ask me how I am,” said Dr. | said a gentleman the other day. It would 
Holmes a year or two ago. ‘It is a dangerous | seem that when either course is necessary the 
thing to show a sympathetic interest in my | financial part of our marriage customs needs 
health, as if you thought I must die because I/| reform. What is the remedy? One method 
am old.” ‘Heaven forbid!” said I, ** Well, | would be the granting to the wife of a stated 
young people make that mistake sometimes, to | weekly or monthly allowance, for the house- 
their cost,” he proceeded, with a twinkle in his | hold and other uses, in proportion to the in- 
eye. “Taey write to me like this; ‘Dear Dr. | come of the husband. To the man who 
Holmes, as in the ordinary course of nature | says, “But I cannot pay my wife like 
you cannot live much longer, please send me|a servant,” the answer must be, cer- 
your autograph by return of post.’ What hap-| tainly not. She is a partner, and as such is 
pens? Why, they die before the year is out. | entitled to a share in the dividends. To 
So when I see a young man approaching with | the end that she may make the best 
my health plainly in his mind, I say,‘Not a/ use of such moneys, she should know 
word on that subject, my young friend, it isa} what sheis.to expect each week. Undoubt- 
bad omen—for you.’” And he laughed with | edly the ideal remedy is perfect trust, con- 
the glee of five-and-twenty! ‘‘Then,” con- | fidence, anda higher moral development, for 
tinues Mr, Austin, ‘he took me to the window | both men and women; but while mankind is 
and said,‘From this point I can count nine | moving steadily on to this, the weaker must 
townships, A San Francisco man called the | not be always going to the wall, for the lack of 
other day, and I told him this, and he went | a protecting hand. No woman ought to marry 
home and wrote in a paper that Dr, Holmes | without having some understanding with her 
was certainly failing fast, for he imagined he | fature husband on this point. She need not 
could see nine towns from his window, when | take pencil and paper and make him set down 
of course he meant steeples.’ *Atrocious!’| the exact figures of her weekly allowance, but 
I exclaimed, ‘And is he dead, toot’” should let him thoroughly understand that she 





° 
At the Y.M.C.A. convention for the provinces 
of Ontario and Quebec, now being held at 
Kingston, our representatives are Messrs. H. 
B, Fraser, B.A., N. I. Perry, J. W. Wheaton, 
R. H. Glover and J. A. Dow. 


During this week Canadian subjects have 
received considerable attention. On Thursday 
afternoon the members of the Y. M. ©, A, 
listened-to addresses by Messrs. W. Gald, B.A., 
E, A. Harrison and H.C. Alywin, on Our 
Canadian North-West. The subject was 
treated from the Christian missionary stand- 
point. The speeches were practical, and the 
need of missionaries in that great fleld was 
clearly pointed out, A large number of ’Var- 
sity men labor there during the summer 
months in connection with the various 


churches, 
* 


Monday evening Canadian Literature was 
the topic at a good meeting of the Modern 
Language Club. Prof. Alexander presided 
and a pleasant feature of the evening 
was the music furnished by Miss Keys, 
Miss F. V. Keys and Mr. C. N. Munro 
of the ‘Vagsify, and Messrs. J. Cross, E. 
Norman, G, Leehy and J. A. Keay of McMaster 
Hall. Mr. W. A. Phillips read an essay. Dr. 
Rand of McMaster University spoke for half 
an hour in a simple and impressive manner of 
the poet, Charles G. D. Roberts and his writ- 
ings, There are yet some wise men in the 


east. 
* 


The following story at the expense of two 
college students is going the rounds: Two 
devoted chums boarded a street car when only 
one seat, close to the door, was vacant. To 
the amusement of the spectators, each elo- 
quently but vainly endeavored to persuade the 
other to accept the vacant place. Finally they 
decided to toss up a penny to settle the matter, 
stipulating that the loser should sit down and 
hold the other in his lap. With student-like 
deliberation they carried out the plan, and 
after the toss-up both calmly sat down on the 
single seat. Soon the car stopped, and at the 
door appeared a handsome young woman, 
Instantly the man who had won the tossing 
contest of a moment before saw his opportunity 
and made the most of it. 

** Won't you please to accept my seat?” he 
said softly in his most polite manner to the 
maiden, gracefully uncovering his head and 
slowly rising. 

“TI thank you,” said the young woman, 
blushing, and apparently pleased by the stu- 
dent’s marked attention, she proceeded to take 
the seat. 

The other college man had been absorbed in 
thought, and so quickly and quietly was the 
action taken that he had not realized his com- 
panion’s joke until he found the young lady 
innocently attempting to appropriate the place 
in his lap. Then with a suave ‘‘and take mine, 
too,” that startled and at first nonplused the 
third party to the joke, he darted from his 
seat just in time to save the young lady from 
complete embarrassment. Among those who 
seemed most highly amused by the joke, how- 
ever, was she who unconsciously had partici- 
pated in it. 


* 

The shade of the Mufti hovered about resi- 
dence on Thursday night of last week and 
guarded the feasting seniors from the wrath of 
the freshmen who were not allowed to be pres- 
ent in the banqueting hall. Mr. I. R. Carling, 
91, was the chief director at the spread, and 
Mr. W. Cowie, '92, his lieutenant. A large 
number of former residers were present and a 
most enjoyable evening was spent. 

* 


Dr. E. H. Adams of the class of 90 has been 
appointed assistant physician at the Winyah 
Sanitarium, Asheville, N.C. Drax ALEEN. 





Making Postage Stamps. 


Scarcely any manufactured article is more 
universally used than the postage stamp. 
Some of the longest and most bitterly con- 
tested lawsuits have arisen in relation to pat- 
ents employed in the manufacture of stamps, 
and an immense amount of ingenuity has been 
expended in bringing the art of printing them 
rapidly and cheaply to its present perfection. 
Postage stamps are used in nearly all civilized 
countries, but {almost all are manufactured 
either in London, Paris or New York. The en- 
tire American Continent, some European States 
and many of the South Sea islands are supplied 
with stamps from New York, and the whole 
supply of the United States Government is 
manufactured by the American Bank Note Co., 
of that place. The Government itself on more 
than one occasion made estimates of the cost 
of manufacturing its own stamps, but when 
compared with the bids made by the bank 
note company the cost was found to be exces- 
sive, and the contract had been retained by the 
bank note company. The first stepin the manu- 
facture of stamps is to make the die. The 
device, which has generally been the head of 
some distinguished public man, is settled upon 
by the Government, and the drawings made. 
The service of the engraver is next required. 
An engraving in deep intaglio is made upon 
steel, which has been softened by a peculiar 
process of decarbonization, The device is cut 
and afterward the border, which is a more or 
less complicated ecroll. The steel is then hard- 
ened by recarbonization, and the intaglio, 
technically known as the female die, is ready 
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‘very slow and expensive one, The dies are 






A Suppressor of Vice. 






















































Nanny—Ain’t you ashamed of yourself—taking in a poster of this description? 
7 oo wrong me. I'm just getting it out of the way, in the interests of public morality. 
udge, 





die, known as the maie die or punch, A cube | the English Government offered a reward for 
of soft steel is pressed by a hydraulic ram upon | any device by which the stamps could be 
the intaglio engraving, and after it has been | printed so as to be easily divided from the 
forced into all the depressions is slightly | sheet. A series of knives or lances cutting 
touched up withthe graver. A cameo counter- | through the space between the stamps was 
part of the intagliois thus formed, and from | first tried, but proved highly unsatisfactory. 
these the sheet is made up by pressing the | The stamps were liable to tear, and the knives 
hardened steel upon the softer metal. The | almost immediately became so blunted as to 
discovery of the process of softening the | be practically useless, A mechanic named 
steel for working and hardening it for | Archer then presented a device consisting of a 
use greatly simplified the task of print- | number of hollow punches, with sharp edges, 
ing stamps, as formerly but one pair of dies | which would perforate the sheets at short inter- 
were used, owing to the cost of engraving, and | vals. This was tried and pronounced ineffec- 
the practical impossibility of making by hand | tive. The post office authorities declared that 
a number of exactly similar devices, and the | the paper s.0n clogged the machine and rend- 
process of printing stamps was therefore a | ered it useless, It was neglected for a time, 
but finally one or two improvements were in- 
troduced, and a defect in the paper furnished, 
arising from its unequal thickness, was rem- 
edied. The perforating machine was then 
found to operate perfectly, and is now in use 
all over the world. Archer had a long lawsuit 
with the postal authorities, which after many 
years was decided in his favor, and he received 
a large sum as a compensation for the use of 
his apparatus. In perforating stamps for use 
in this country, the gummed and dried sheets 
are piled up fifty thick, and placed under a 
heavy piece of machinery provided with many 
hundred punches so arranged as to pierce the 
spaces between the stamps. The sheets are 
run through lengthwise, and afterward 
changed in position, and the cross perforations 
made. They are then ready for issue. Each 
sheet is divided into two equal parts, and the 
stamps are delivered to the Government. The 
postmaster-general issues them on the requi- 
sition of the various postmasters.—S¢t. Louis 
Post-Dispatch. 


arranged in a press, each press producing a 
sheet of two hundred stamps. When this sheet 
is ready for issue it is torn in two, the stamps 
furnished to postmasters coming in half sheets. 
The paper is supplied by the Government daily 
on requisition from the manufacturer, a care- 
ful record being kept of the amount of the 
issue, and the company must return the full 
number of stamped sheets that have been 
issued unstamped. The sheets are placed in 
the press, and by an ingenious device are fed 
to the dies and counted. The paper rests upon 
the female die, which alone is inked, the punch 
coming down upon it, and pressing the paper 
upon the inked surface. The printing is true 
steel engraving, the process being exactly 
opposite from that employed in printing from 
type, the lower surfaces receiving the deep 
color and the upper one being light. All 
American stamps are printed in one color, 
but in the English stamps two are used. 
A peculiar invention, the patent rizht 
to which led to much litigation, is employed in 
giving the twocolors, The next step isto gum 
the stamped sheets. This was formerly done 
by hand, large brushes being used, but a more 
effective method has been devised by which a 
roller is passed over the sheets by machinery, 
applying the gum evenly over the entire sur- 
face. Great care is taken in the preparation ot 
this glue, as it is necessary to give the sheets a 
coating that will not become soft and sticky 
through exposure to a moist atmosphere, and 
which will still be sufficiently adhesive to pre- 
vent the possibility of the stamps becoming de- 
tached from the letters to which theyare affixed. 
An entire issue of three-cent stamps, those 
printed in blue, and bearing a figure of a loco- 
motive, had to be retired because of the imper- 
fection of the gummed surface. The cost to 
the Government amounted to tens of thousands 
of dollars, and the inconvenience to the public 
was extreme, as the stamps frequently failed 
to adhere, and the letters were not sent to 
their destination. After the process of gum- 
ming is completed the sheets are placed upon 
racks, and dried by being passed over a series 
of steam pipes. The last step in the manu- 
facture is to punch the holes dividing one 
stamp from another. This seems simple 
enough, but asa matter of fact the invention Mr. Ferguson—Er—Miss Sweetly—Clara— 
of a means by which single stamps could be | there is a question I have long been wanting 
separated from a sheet gave more trouble than oo Whisper—Hold on s minute, Boss ; 
any other process in their manufacture. and | 1, gittin’ off at de nex’ corner, an’ I don’t 
occasioned a lawsuit that lasted many years. | wanter hear nothin’ that ain’t intended fer me. 
Men scarcely beyond middle life can remember | —Puck. 
the trouble and annoyance occasioned by the 
old-fashioned sheets, which were without per- At the Literary Reception. 

foration or division of any kind. A regular “Who is the gentleman with the peculiarly 
pent oF thn eunigeneny of erery oon aus wrery sereer eS ts Mr. Panjab, most remarkable 
house was a tin ruler and a pair of shearsto/ 4... reads Kipling in the original—pro- 
cut stamps from the sheet. The inconveni- nounces all the Indian names, you know.” 








for use. The next step is to make the ence of such a process is evident. About 1845 
A Temporary Postponement, 

















A Surprise. 








Wife (in her usual strain)—Archibald, have you taken a drink to-day? 


= dear—on honor, 
Seno die ou and take two. I have a milliner’s bill for your consideration,—Munsey's 


Weekly. 
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CHAPTER XXXIL 
MRS, MUSGRAVE'S MISSION, 


Meantime Mrs. Musgrave, who had planned 
and plotted and earnestly longed to remove 
Cedric from her path, was not enjoying the 


fruits of her diplomacy with quite the ease o 
mind that she had anticipated. 


him to cut Cedric’s name out as if he had not 
been a child of his, and though he did what 
was required of him, almost relieved that some 
other will took the lead, he was none the less 
half ashamed of the act now that it was done. 
f “TI won't have it taken away!” he said 

almost fiercely. ‘* You have it there. er 


is the other one you had to copy from? 


She was a woman of decided force of char- should like to have them both by me.” 


acter, and was not fond of working in the 
dark ; yet since she had stooped to allow her- | heen destroyed whilst he was in a more reason- 


self to be made the tool of her kinsman, Mr. able mood. 


Vansittart, she had been doing this to an ex- 


tent that was most distasteful to herself, and | pemember you saw me put it on the fire?” 


she was not sure, even now, that she was cer- 


tain to reap the reward of her treachery. 


Her husband's state of mind was very | didnt want it burnt. I wanted to keep both 
strange, so strange indeed that she was sorhe- | hy me. I—I don't like to be dictated to in this 


make very free with my papers, madam ! 


times quite uneasy about him. There were 


ae way.” 
days when he would not suffer Cedric’s name | He spoke in an uncertain, irritable way, that 
was by no means uncommon with him now, 
and he looked at the new document rather as 
if ne would like to have tossed it upon the fire 
too. But his wife managed him with a good 
deal of tact and skill, and by-and-bye had the 
satisfaction of getting him to lock it up in the 
ircen safe with other valuable documents. 
Once there she felt it would be pretty secure. 
Most likely her husband would soon cease 
thinking of the matter, and very likely forget 


to mentioned in his presence, when he would 
inveigh flercely against the son who had 
brought disgrace upon his house and vuin on 


himself, when he declared that he would him 


self hunt him down and deliver him over to the 
hand of justice. Bat there were other and 
softer moods to which he was subject, and 
when these came over him he would declare 
—that he 
was the victim of. some diabolical plot, and 
that some day he would come back and clear | the whole circumstance. His mind was rapidly 
failing, of that Mrs. Musgrave was satisfied ; 
and with a little smile of satisfaction she said 


that his son had been foully wronged 


himself before all the world; and when he 
spoke thus Mrs. Musgrave’s heart sank with 


a premonition of coming ill, for she was not to herself : 


without misgivings of this kind herself, and 
knew well that should they be verified—fare- | aone now. A few weeks later, perhaps, there 
well to all her bright hopes for the future of might be some dispute as to his mental state ; 
but at present I think no one knows how chang- 
ed he is. Poor Charles! Well, troubles of some 
‘Tock. f od kind come to all in time. If it is not one thing 
in Jock’s favor be-| it is another. And now if be should repent, 
and try to make a new will in favor of Cedric, 
we could soon show that he was notin full pos- 


her son. 


Therefore her whole soul was concentrated 


upon one object, namely, that of getting he 
husband to draw up a will f. 
fore any untowa 


accident should have oc- 
curred. Not that Mrs. Musgrave really be- 
lieved that Cedric could or would return to | session of his faculties. I think it is all safe 


prove his innocence; but she terribly feared | pow.” 


that her own complicity in the matter of the 
tragedy might by some unforeseen accident 


©)m ° to his ears, in which case, farewell to al 


self or (as she thought) for her children. 


‘Strike whilst the iron is hot,” was a motto 
often in — ao = just a 
vne upon which she resolved to acti without ; 
needless delay, although she knew that the She desired, as has before been hinted, to 
subject of the disposition of his property was | sittart’s plot. She wanted to be certain that 
one upon which her husband was particularly 


sensitive. 


Her way was paved, however, by finding 
him one day with his will spread out on the 
library table before him, whilst he, with many 


heavy sighs, read it over, and muttered inco 
herent expressions of anger and regret. 
His wife came and looked over his shoulder. 


echoing his sigh with every appearance of a 


true and genuine regret. 


** Ah, Charles, it isasad, sad business; no 
wonder it distresses you. But the sooner it is 


her own toils. 


~ | the Panelled House. 


It was lucky for her that her husband’s fail- 
ing health enabled her to obtain money much 
‘more easily than wou'd otherwis: have been 
the case, and certainty of admission to Mr. 
Vansittart’s sanctum could only be obtained by 


, 


over and done with the better it will be. You | the key of gold. 


will do wisely to get it off your mind early, 
and then we will try to put the whole painful 


business aside,” 


“What do you mean?” he asked, sharply, 
looking up with haggard eyes. ‘‘Get what 


business over and done with ?” 


* Why, the drawing upof a new will. Itisa 


manner than usual. 
‘Is Cedric safe out of, the country ?” 
‘** Perfectly safe, my dear madam.” 


returns?” 


very painful thing to do, asI am well aware, you if he did.” 


but indeed the longer the duty is postponed the 


more painful it will become.” 


**Daty! Duty to disinherit my own son and 
heir! So that is your idea of a father’s duty, is 


it, madam ?” 


** Alas, Charles! poor Cedric has disinherited 
himself. The wealth and p-operty you would 
have handed to him he has forfeited by his own 
rash act. He has done the deed—it is none of 
yours. All that is left to you isto secure the 

ssession to your second son, that Musgrave 

owers may be adequately kept up in its tra- 
ditiona' sp endor when we shall no longer be 


there to see.” 
She had touched him on a sensitive point. 


Mr. Musgrave’s pride in his splendid palace 


misgiving assails me.” ; 
** And that is?” 


nature.” 
Mr. Vansittart smiled. 
** The coroner’s jury was satisfied of his guilt. 


specting the man with the moleskin cap. It 


and the fine estate that surrounded it had long | abroad that night, and that he was our agent— 


been a ruling passion. So resolved had he 


paid to agitate discontent on Lord Doversfield’s 


been to hand it down to his son in the same ae 
magnificence that he had _ received it from his sega y eng, pmb id tose fet We A 


father, that he had been disposed to make but 


.nan Moulde with Mr. Vansittart of the 


inadequate provi-ion for his wife and younger | panelled House.” 


children in order to leave his enormous 
fortune to keep up the splendor of the landed 
estate. : 

Mrs. Musgrave’s marriage settlement only 
secured to her five hundred a year, nor were 
any large sums left to her or her children in 
the will now spread out before her eyes. She 
read its terms with deep indignation, but her 
manner was gentle and persuasive as she con- 
tinued to speak. 

“*Let me help you, Charles. In a paintul 
matter of this kind there is no need to call in 
professional aid. I wiii simply copy this deed, 
inserting Jocelyn’s name in place of Cedric’s, 
and your signature properly witnessed will 
clinch the matter. Believe me, it is best to 
make the effort once and for all. I know it is 
hard—I feel for you deeply; but it will not be 
less hard for delay.” 

Mr. Musgrave sighed, wavered, but did not 
dispute the point. The strength of the iron 
hand in the velvet glove made itself felt. He 
resigned his seat to his wife and moved un- 
easily about the room, muttering to himself as 
he had a habit of doing, whilst her pen moved 
swiftly and steadily over the sheet of foolscap 
before her. 

“Suppose Cedric should come back and 
prove his innocence?” he asked once. 

**Tben you cin undo what you have done; 
but you know, Cnarles, such an idea is purely 
chimerical, His guilt was proved only too 
clearly. If he ever should come back it can 
only be to bring a heavier shame on all who 
bear bia name,” 

This hint roused Mr. Musgrave to one of 
those fits of ire which alternated with his 
softer moods, and, whilst he raved at the son 
who was an open disgrace to all connected 
with him, she quietly finished her task, and 
then with a mournful sigh and an expressive 
look at her husband, who made no opposition 
to the act, she placed upon the glowing hearth 
the will in Cedric’s favor, and watched till it 
Was consumed and the blackened ashes had 
floated up the chimney. 

Mrs, Musgrave kne“ ¢o09 well her husband’s 
Varying moods to allow grass to grow under 
her feet. She made him read over the docu- 
ment, pointing out two alterations made 
{ relion the value of the legacy to herself and 

arjorie, to which he made no objection), and 
then she called in two of the servants, who 
witnessed their master’s signature. 

The deed was done. Jock was made his 
father's heir. She steod with the document in 
her hand, her heart swelling with pride and 
satisfaction. 

* You will let it go to Debenhan and Deben- 
hen ; it will be safer there than here.” 

“* Nonsense ! leave it alone,’ he said testily. 
“T always keep my will in my own safe. I 
want it for reference sometimes.” 

* Let me make yous copy.” 

“Copy be——!" When Mr. Musgrave was 
irritated he was not nice in his language, and 
something ia his wife’s manner fretted him, he 
hardly knew why. He felt that she had been 
right in what she had urged himto do, It 
would have been a scandal under present cir- 
cumstances to leave all his property to his 
eldest son—a vagrant and outlaw, who could 
only return to his native land to answer for his 
erime with his life-—or at least to take bis 
ehance in the felon’s dock. Yet it went against 


Mr. Vansittart's face took aslightly livid hue. 
**T will take care of myselt, good cousin. 
Have no fears for me. I am quite capable o* 
managing my own affairs ; only be as careful 
of yourown. If exposure comes through any 
act of vours it will be the worae for you,” and 
the gleam in his eye was so suddenly vindictive 
— Mrs, Musgrave instinctively shrank from 

m. 

‘* You need not fear that,” she answered. ‘I 
know too little--I have been kept too much in 
the dark.” 

** Rather say you are too deeply involved to 
dare to betray another,” he answered with a 
sneer, ‘“‘ Well; did you come to say all this, 
or have you another motive?” 

* I came to ask news of Cedric ; if he is safely 
out of the country—if he can ever return to it, 
or clear himself of the charge against him?” 

** And I have answered you. I have no more 
toadd. Neither you nor any other person will 
ever see Cedric Musgrave agiin.” 

His manner was so sinister that Mrs, Mus- 
grave trembled. 

** That is enough,” she answered, rising. ‘I 
will not detain you longer.” 

‘** Entertain no apprehensions,” was the suave 
reply. ** You did your own part much too well to 
fear failure; but fur you we could never have 
carried out the plan to so successful a termina- 
tion. 

Mrs. Musgrave, with a brief farewell, hur 
ried out into the hall, longing only to be quit 
of the scrutiny of those basilisk eyes, and clear 
! of the oppressive atmosphere of that ill-omened 
| house, 





| But she was not destined to escape without | 


|asecond interview almost as unpalatable as 

| the first, fur though Mr. Vansittart, in accord. 

; ance with her wish, did not attend her to the 

| door, his gaunt sister was awaiting her in the 
dim hall, and with her finger on her lips drew 
her silently within one of the other dark 
panelled roon 8 

** What do you want with me?’ 

** To ask you a question,” 

* And that i:——-;” 

“ are you conniving with my brother at the 
denth, of Cedric Musgrave, your husband's 
son 

Mrs. Musgrave started and turned pale. 

“Certainly not; you are talking riddles to 
me. Cedric Musgrave is out of the country.” 

“Who told you that?” 

‘** Your brother.” 

**He deceived ape then. Cedric Musgrave 
will never leave this country alive.” 

Again cameas artof dismay and fear, fol- 
lowed by an access of angry irritation. 

“You need not try to frighten me, woman; 
I know better than that. What is your motive 
for saying all this?” 

Miss Vansittart looked vaguely oct before 
her, like one whose mind is growing unhinged. 

“I don’t know—I can’t remember. I had a 
motive, but it is gone, Tell me one thing 
more—was it you who sent him out at dusk 
that night to the far end of the village? and 
did you do it at my brother’s instigation?” 

* What if I did? What do you mean——” 
For once Mrs. Musgrave lost her self-control 
and grew agitated. 

Miss Vansittart’s pale faca was clove against 
her own, glimmering white and awful in the 
gathering dusk. 


Mrs. Musgrave felt sincerely glad that it had 


* Why, Charles, it is burnt! Don’t you 
“Burntit! Burnt it! Upon my word, 1% 


“It is a good thing that is so well done, and 


And Mrs. Musgrave, quite unconscious of 
} | By hidden perilin her path, went tranquilly 
back to her boudoir. It never occurred to this 
her schemes of aggrandisement either for her- | ..hemer that she might one day be caught in 


But though satisfied upon one point, Mrs. 
Musgrave was not entirely happy upon others. 


know more of the secret workings of Mr. Van- 


Cedric was safely out of the country, that there 
could be no possible danger to be apprehended 
from him, and, armed with a cheque for a con- 
siderable amou it, she made her way: that very 
day towards dusk tothe gloomy precincts of 


He received his kinswoman with his accus- 
tomed blandness, but she was more abrupt in 


“And you will guarantee that he never 
**I will do so gladly—not that he could hurt 


“T trust not—I believe not; but sometimes a 


“That Cedric might prove himself to be no 
murderer, but guilty only of assault. Lord 
Mervyn did not die of the wound inflicted, and 
it is not easy to believe that Cedric killed the 
servant. His quarrel was with the viscount— 
not with Adams—and he is not sanguinary by 


But have no uneaviness—he will never returo.” 
** Another thing—vague rumors are afloat re- 


has come to be whispered about that he was 
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**Becaus3 if you did you sent him to his | one whose 
@ death—his bl 


will be upon your head !” 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 
A CRISIS, 





something of artistic satisfaction. 


time I shall get all 


knows too much to 


even now. 


to circumven} me. Drake, my 


handsome face.” 
He stood still musing. 





his study, and was no more seen. 


morning, before the household was astir, 

She never could feel certain that Mr. Van 
sittart ry not be up till two in the morn 
ing; ands 


occur every day. 


calmly and quietly. 


stairs, 
When she had done this, and raised herself 
to draw back the bolts that secured the trap, 


most malevolent smile, wnilst his eyes looked 
straight into hers with the glare of a hungry 
tiger. 


silence, *“‘this is, indeed an unexpected plea- 
sure,” then rising and grasping her wrist tili 
she could have cried out with the pain, he 
added in low measured tones,—*‘ So it is you 
who have set me at defiance, and have found 
out my secre‘. Very gooc, Corona, but mark 
my word, unless you are perfectly submissive 
to my will, you shall find it go hard both with 
you and with him. Iam acting for his good, 
saving his life and concealing him here for 
your sake, and yours only, but——” he stopped 
short, for he saw he was speaking to deaf ears. 
The girl was looking at the nailed-up door, and 
was grasping the fact that a new page ia the 
crisis of her fate was opening before her. 

**Come, said Mr. Vansittart, taking her arm, 
and stooping for the candlestick, *;ou have 
been very clever, my dear, but we must go 
down and have a little private conversation 
together.” 

e led the way down, down,down. I¢never 
occurred to him that Corona had contrived a 
private door of herown. He merely supposed 
that she had discovered the entrance through 
the panelled wall of the library. It wasin that 
vast dim apartment that Corona found herself 
at last, with her guardian of the tiery eyes 
seated opposite to her. 

But it was in vain that the angry man talked, 
explained, threatened, questioned, not a word 
could he win from Corona, Whether she was 
dazed or stupefied by the suddenness of the 
surprise, or overcome with horror at some sus 
picion of the fate he had tried to force upon 
her lover, or whether she believed what he 
said, and saw that it was for Cedric’s best in- 
terest to remain hidden there, he could not tell, 
All he knew was that she sat silent and mo- 
tionless, till he almost doubted whether this 
discovery of the private staircase was not made 
this very night. In fac‘ for once in his life he 
was non-plussed; he only felt certain of one 
thing—namely, that it now behooved him to 
keep almost as close a watch upon Corona a3 
upon her stubborn lover upstairs. At least 
there could be no collusion between them ; one 
was absolutely safe and the other must be 
closely watched. It became evident to Mr, 
Vanaittart that things were getting serious. 
It might even be necessary to remove his ward 
from the Panelled House, and see if more could 
not be done with them when they were once 
more helpless strangersina strange land. Here 
they had made friends, who would be certain 
to help them could they but be warned of the 
peril in which they stood. Certainly for the 
next few days it would be needful to keep an 
exceedingly sharp look out upon their move- 
ments, No leaving the Panelled House on any 
excuse whatever ! 

Seeing at last that he could produce no im- 
pression upon the girl, nor gain the least in- 
formation as to the extent of her Rnowlesee, 
Mr. Vansittart rose in visible displeasure. e 
was not sorry at this moment to be furnished 
with some legitimate ground of complaint. He 
led the way back to the rooms in a sort of dig- 
nified silence. 

The suite of rooms which the girls oce upied 
could be shut off from the remainder of the 
house by means of heavy double doors, which 
generally stood wide open. When Mr. Van- 
sittart reached these doors to night he deliber- 
ately unhooked them from the wall and let 
the fall together with an ominous clang. 

**Ic grieves me, my dear Corona, to discover 
that you are not to trusted—that you play 
the part of spy in this house in a fashion alto- 
gether unworthy of one of your nature and 
training, and that, in addition to this, you 
preserve a sullen and obstinate silence towards 





Mr. Vansittart completed his work of secur- 
ma Oe trap door with strong nails and screws, 
and then r ed the result of his labors with 


“I think no one will be able to reach you 
now, my very determined young friend,” he 
said in audible soliloquy. ‘Those nails will 
not be moved without such a noise as -will 
effectually arouse me if I am*within hearing 
which I will take care to be for pretty well the 
next eight and forty hours. At the end of that 

I want out of him,and then 
—why then I care nothing at all how soon he 
follows my sainted Maria, ‘Shipped off to the 
backwoods of America’—that does very well 
for the tender-hearted step mother; but I want 
to send him a longer journey than that. He 
be at large again. Well it 
will be easily done when once his value is gone ; 
and Pauline said Corona was more tractable 
than she expected. Doubt and disappoint- 
ment are working, and she is learning to sub- 
mit. Once let me have a genuine farewell from 
her lover to show her, and she will come to her 
senses in double quick time,’ he smiled as he 
thought what the next scene in the drama 
might, be but still stood and looked at the 
nailed down trap, as if not entirely satisfied 


** Safe enough in all conscience ; yet I should 
like to know which of them it is that has tried 
fellow, if 
it should prove to be you, you shall live to re- 
gret that you ever thought fit to oppose my 
will. As for you, Pauline, I can soon silence 
you. It is a great thing to be the idol of a 
woman's heart. One can plant so many stabs 
there, and reduce her to such humbie subservi- 
ence. I can hardly believe it of Pauline, yet it 
is just possible. Most women are caught by a 


‘*The simplest plan will be just to keep 
watch. Whoever it is, acts so cautiously and 
skilfully that I should have suspected nothing 
had it been possible for that young giant to 
live and thrive as he does do upon the commons 
Iallow him, But I am not accustomed to being 
beaten with my own weapons. It will be odd 
if ad sister, or my servant outwit me in the 

n , 


And with that he retired slowly and silently: 
appeared at the table as usual, with his cus- 
tumary bland gentleness; but retired later to 


Corona, knowing nothing of what had 
passed, spent the evening as usual, living in 
the hope of the next meeting With her lover, 
which generally took place very early in the 


e believed the masked staircase led 
straight down into his library or study, so that 
she never could feel safe during the evening 
hours. But inthe gray dark or dusk of the 
winter’s dawn, she felt secure from any 
danger, and regularly before the light came 
se rose and dressed,and crept cautiously toth : 
cap‘ive, sometimes alone, sometimes with 
Maidie as a companion. The child always 
came if she awoke in time, but this did not 


On this dark January morning, Maidie was 
fast asleep as Corona stole noiselessly from the 
room. She found her candle ia the deep closet, 
and quickly removed the boards that gave 
access to the stairs. It has been well said that 
familiarity breeds contempt, and if Corona had 
not exactly reached the point of despising the 
danger she ran, habit had yet given her a 
courage that enabled her to go on her way 


The staircase was black as night, as indeed 
it always was. Corona’s candle shed a sickly 
yellow ray around as she quietly ascended the 
narrow stairway. The light was im her eyes, 
so that she saw nothing unusual as she pur. 
sued her way until she reached the top, and 
paused to put down hercandle on one of the 


she stood suddenly rigid and petrified as if 
turned to stone ; upon an angle of the wall sat 
Mr. Vansittart, his pale face wearing its palest 


‘* My dearest Corona,” he said at last, after 
what seemed to hera perfectly interminable 
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tion you. 
— own hands.” 


ou always do.” 
His smile was not pleasant to see, 


think fit to bend your will to mine.” 


Vansittart.” 


looked at her keenly. 


hand totake them. All rests with you.” 
She smiled strangely. 
great light in her beautiful eyes. 


turned on his heel. 


ence the better it will b: for all.” 


first dusky gleams o 


new hideous plan is’this?” 


ce urse, 


too! 


could leave their prison. 
for Corona, and the s 


the child to stand still, pale and trembling. 
**Oh, Corona! What is it?” 


low even tones of despair—— 


these rooms, and we cannot get out at all.” 
Maidie’s face was white with horror. 
**Corona, will he starve us, too?” 


man like that will do.” 
Maidie’s hands were locked tight together. 


suffer, but after that——” 
soon—it shall!” 
through a crisis too. 


rona. 
Maidie ate resolutely, and with the appear- 
ance of appetite, though the elder sister could 


hardly touch a morsel. Her eyes were bright 
though her cheeks were pale, and she only 


spoke once, to say, almost as if to herself-—— 


tools of our own,” 


When their grim hostess had removed the 


breakfast things and departed, Corona sat 


tioning her sister not to make things sound 
too bad, went off into the bedroom and re- 
mained there quietly. 


The midday meal was again brought by Miss 
Vansittart—it was plain the deaf mute was 


not to be allowed access to them, and 
Corona’s heart sank lower andi lower—and 
again an imploring look was bestowed upon 
her, although no word was spoken. 

Towards du-k Maidie came and called her 
sister, drawing her iito the bedroom and lock- 
ing the door after them. 

**Corona,” she whispered, “I’ve done it! I’ve 
doneit! Oh, it was so hard, but I was deter- 
mined I would! Seehere! I’ve taken out all 
the sc-ews, to this middle iron bar. When 
night comes we will take it out, and thenI can 
8q ‘eeze through qui e easily.” 

** Bat, my child, it is twenty feet from the 
ground,” cried Corona, 

“TI know itis. but don’t you remember the 
pe we got that day we went shopping alone? 

e thought it might be useful to Cedric, and 
now I think it will save him.” 

**Oh, Maidie, how?” 

** See, Corona, we will tie it to this bar, and I 
will get out between the others and slide down 
by it; the ivy will give me foothold as well— 
and then I can get out by the door on to the 
sands—I have the key mvself, so it can’t be 
locked—and then I shall run as hard as I can 
to Miss Richmond or Lord Mervyn, and tell 
them everything. When they know, I shall 
wait for nothing more, but come back, and you 
must pull me up somehow the same way—the 
ivy is very strong and will help. And oh, 
Corona, when people outside once know, I shall 
care for nothing else. They will save us all—i 
know they will,” 

“If ony you ¢an do it, Maidie,” said Corona, 
with trembling lips. _. 

**T will doit,” was the child's answer, made 
with the greatest resolution, 


(To be Continued, ) 





Take the Picturesque Erie Railway to New 
York. 


Parties visiting New York should always be 
careful to have their tickets read via the Erie. 
They run magnificent through sleepers from 
Toronto, and attach the finest dining cars in 
the United States for meals. The Erie is a 
aouble-track road from Suspension Bridge to 
New York. The officials of this great road de- 
serve great credit for the = service they 
have give to the people in Canada, and we 
hope this favorite route will be well patronized, 








Longevity and Fame. 

Great as have been some men who died 
young, who knows how much greater they 
would have been had their lives been pro- 
longed! Might not Marlowe have rivaled 
Shakespeare? Yet poasibly Byron had already 
given us his best, and Shelley and Keats might 
not have surpassed their early efforts. Hadthe 
author of Festus died at twenty-three there 
would have been lamentation as over Keats, but 
Mr. Bailey has lived halfacentury longer without 

roducing a second pes . Tasso, tnough he 
ived twenty years afrer Jerusalem Delivered, 
never cqualed that epic written at thirty-one, 
Still, thereare men whose longevity hascertainly 
stood for much. Michel Angelo showed aston- 
thing precocity, but he owes to his eighty-nine 





ition gives him the right to ques- 
ut if you have resolved to go on in 
this way I have no resource but to take law in- 


sonneteer. 
entirety of his writings, not on any 
work, and on the li erar 
which age invested him, 
of his life, and his fame would perceptibly 
shrink, Goethe, Emerson, Carlyle ye 
ellow, Tennyson, Hugo, Dumas, all had the 
sdvantage of fullness of years, so as to be 
oe bulk as well as quality. Humboldt, 
to his ninety years a portion of his re- 
The true comparison would obyi- 
ously be between works produced at the same 
age, or between men dying at about the same 
e ; but it is muc* easier to test achievement 
Perhaps the best books in 
posse have never been written, and we often 
feel that the men were greater than their 
Who knows, moreover, what geniuses 
have died in childhood !|—Atlantic Monthly. 


** So I shall be obliged to debar myself of the 
pleasure of your society at meals, and in the 
other parts of this house until such time as you 

“You will have to wait long for that, Mr. | roo, ow 
putation, 

**We shall see; we shall see. Meantime, I 
must ask you and your sister to confine your- 
selves to your own private apartments, where 
my sister will wait upon you.” He paused, and | than capacity. 
*Corona! happiness, freedom, love—all 


await you when you will but put out your | works, 


*] believe it does—scme day, perbaps——” 
and there she stopped short; but there was a 
Rings—just the 


He gazed at her in visible hesi‘ancy, then Brown’s, 110 Yonge street. 


“When you want me you have but to send. 
The sooner you make up your mind to obzdi- 


The last words were spoken with great delib- 
-eration, and immediately he banged the heavy 
doors behind him and drew the massive bolts. 
** Prisoners, too!” breathed Corona, whose 
face looked area white and wan in the 
morning light. “I bad 

never thought of that. Cedric! Cedric! What 


color combinations. 


She rushed to the window to see if there was 
any missive from him There was! A few 
lines to say what had happened. The crisis, 
half expected, had come at last ; now help from 
without must be summoned before the thirty- 
six hours still remaining should expire. If, at 
the end of that time, Vansittart still found his 
prisoner intractable there would be no know- 
ing to what means he might not resort. He 
was getting deeper and deeper into the meshes 
of his own wickedness; he had gone too far to 
retrace his steps; extreme measures were the 
only ones likely to be thought of now; and 

ric told Corona to let Mervyn know the 
whole history at all costs, Friend or foe, ke 
was yet a man, and could come to the rescue, 
even if afterwards he let the law take its 


Ty Wh 
doing?’ 

‘Why, wifey.” said he, ‘‘I am putting the 
children to bed and hearing them say their 
little prayers.” 

** Yes,” said wifey, ‘‘ but this is one of our 
neighbor's children all undressed !” 

And he had to re-dress it and send it home. 


Corona’s cheek blanched as she read these 
words. At all risks Mervyn was to be in- 
formed, and now she and Maidie were prisoners 


The girl wrung her hands in distress, looking 
vainly for some means of escape; but the very 
windows of their rooms were protected by iron 
bars. There seemed no way by which they 


Maidie came running in half-dressed to look 
Saht of her face caused 


For answer, the elder sister held out Cedric’s 
note, and when that had been read, said in the 


**And Mr. Vansittart sat watching all night 
just inside the trap door, and caught me there 
this morning, and now he has locked us into 


“I think not; but nobody can tell what a 


** Corona, Cedric has enough for two or three 
days up there. I took a big jug of water up 
myself, as well as the wine, only the other day. 
It may not be very nice, but it will be better 
than nothing ; and he has wine, and things to 


"Yes, for two or three days he will not 
* After that help must come—it must come 
Sudden fire had leapt into the child’s eyes. 

She had not turned over contingencies in her 


mind for nothing. Her vivid imagination 
might make her nervous, but it helped them 


She ran away and finished dressing in 
silence. Miss Vansittart brought in the break- 
fast and laid it down in silence, only givioga 
et of mingled wavering and entreaty to 


*“*Oh, what a good thing it is we have some 


down to write to Cedric, and Maidie, after cau- 








years his great renown as painter, sculptor,and 
Voltaire’s fame, agaiu, rests on the 
single 

dictatorship with 
ut off twenty years 


—_————__— oe 


- We have a very fine stock of Opera Glasses, 
Opera Fans, Curb Chain Bracelets, Curb Chain 
thing for Xmas presents, 








Misses E. and H. Johnston are fashioning 
elegant gowns of novel goods. 
with velvet-scalloped edges is most effectively 
draped over lustrous shot silks in the rewest 
Copper color and emerald 
green are miogled in shimmering radiance and 
amber and blue gleam and glow before the 
sight with everv motion. 





A Mistake in Counting. 


A fond father, blessed with eleven children, 
and a very domestic man, tells this story: 
One afternoon, business ae very dull, he 
took the early train back to his 
and after a time slipped upstairs to help’ put 
the children to bed. Being missed soon, his 
wife went up to see what was going on. 
opening the nursery door she exclaimed : 
y dear, what in the world are you 





“Now, Johnny,” said papa, “‘whowas Adam?” 
‘* He was the man who discovered the world,” 
said Johnny.—Haurper’s Bazar. 
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‘THE CANADA 
Sugar Refining Co. 


Montreal. ‘“im'te® 


Kecloaith 





We are now putting up, expressly 
for family use, the finest quality of 


» PURE SUCAR SYRUP 


not adulterated with Corn Syrup, 
in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top. 
For Sale by all Croccrs. 





CURE | 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles tuct 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their raocsi 

kable success has been shown in e“ving 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Livrie Liver Puss 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate ‘he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEA 


Ache would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodnese does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so mony ware that 
eer will not be willing to do wi t them 
But after all sick head 
fs the bane of so many lives that here is where 
Our pills cure ft 
Carrer’s Lirr.e Liver Piizs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two make 
@ dose. They are strictly and do 
not gripe or purge, but Wy ee r 


Ree tor ens re, or sent by mail. 
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CHAPTER XLIIL--CongInvueEp. 

About the first of April, Wallace took his 
wife to (i cinnati,where they had no difficulty 
in securing the property that had been left to 
her, ard where she also spent « few delightful 
davs with Nellie Bailey, 

On her return Violet tried to find Mrs. 
Mencke, but she had disappeared from th 
rooms she had occupied when she had stumbled 
upon her 80 strangely, and no one could tell 
her where she had gone, 

Wilhelm- Mencke was tried for the crime o 
abiluction, found guilty, and sentenced to si 
years of hard labor at Sing Sing. 

Meantime Vivlet had not forgotten Sarah. 

As soon as she became able to drive, she and 
Wallace paid her a visit, and found her earn- 
ing a scant living by » aking overalls. Her 
husband had died in a drunken fit, only a few 
days after Violet’s release, so 1 fe was not quite 
so hard for her, since there were only two of 
them now to be supported. The little cripple 
“Johnnie, poor boy,” as she always spoke of 
him, was a delicate, pretty child, very bright 
and intelligent, and Violet at once became 
deeply interested in him, She provided ampl} 
for their needs for the present, and promised 
upon her return from Europe to make some 
permanent provision for her. 

We may as well say here, that three months 
later Sarah was the proprietor of a modest 
fancy goods store, and from that time on made 
a respectable living for herself and child, while 
she always regarded Violet as her patron saint. 
A visit was paid to the good-natured Irish 
girl, who had mailed Violet's letter to Mr. Law- 
rence, and she received a fifty-dollar note, as a 
testimonial of Violet's gratitude for the efficient 
service, 

The hardest hunt of all was for the dum 

lumber; but he was at last found, through 
Barah's efforts, and amply rewarded for the 
loss of his pincers. 

The wedding of Lord Cameron and Miss 
Agnes Humphrey was a brilliant affair. 

he marriaze ceremony was performed in the 
church where Miss Humphrey had so long de- 
lighted people with her entrancing voice, and 
it was most artistically decorated for the occa- 
sion by her numerous friends. 

The bride was beautiful in ivory satin and 
point lace, with a chaplet and on of ex- 
quisite white orchids, the flowers being the gift 
and worn at the request of the other members 
of the quartette with whom sh 
accustomed to °° 

The reception afterward was delightful, and 
conspicuous among the friends of Lord Cam- 
eron were Violet and her noble husband. Vio- 
let was also in bridal attire, and looked like the 
sweet white blossoms for which she was named. 

The next day the distinguished party sailed 
for England, where Wallace and his wife wer 
the guests of Lord and Lady Cameron for two 
delightful weeks, and during which the fine 
home for orphans and aged people was dedi- 
cated, as Lord Cameron had planned, when 
public mention was made of the “gifted youn, 
architect who had designed the elegant an 
commodious buildings.” 


; tion. 
Violet was charmed with the grand old home Once Wallace and his wife visited Mentone, 


of the Earls of Sutherland, but not one regret- 
ful or envious thought at having missed shar- 
ing in the magnificence surrounding her, 
title of countess, intruded itself upon her. 

She thoroughly enjoyed everything about her, 
and grew to love her friends more and more, 
while, when the time came that they must 
separate, it seemed almost like parting from 
her own mother, and sister, and brother. 

Upon their return to New York, Wallace 
and Violet found Mr. Lawrence much im- 
proved, and just beginning to get about upon 
crutches. He was in excellent spirits, and of 
course very happy to have them at home once 
more, 

During their absence he has caused his man 
sion to be refurnished for their reception, 
while he had also arranged an elegant suite of 
rooms in the second storey for 
Violet’s exclusive use, and life certainly had a 
very flattering outlook for the young couple. 

A few months later Violet was visiting the 
city hospital with a friend, when, as she was 
passing through one of the wards, a slight, 
quickly repressed exclamation attrected her 


attention. 
She turned toward the cot from which it had 


seemed to proceed, and found fixed upon her a ” 
pair of “a. in which there was something a 


strangely familiar. 

- Belle! ” she cried, gliding swiftly to her 
side, a profound pity shining through her face. 

The woman —— her face with the sheet, 
and began to so 

Violet sought the nurse, and questioned her 
regarding the patient, and learned that Mrs. 
Moore, as Mrs. Mencke had called herself, had 
been brought up there while very ill with ty- 

hoid fever. She had barely lived through it, 
ut was doing well now, and would be able to 
leave the hospital in a few weeks, 

Violet saw that she was weak, an 
by the sight of her, so she did not say much to 
her then; but she went often to see hera 
that, and though Belle seemed sullen at first, 
Violet's sweetness and unvarying kindness 
finally conquered, in a measure, her unfriendly 
spirit. 

When Belle was able to be moved Violet 
took her to a quiet and pleasant portion of the 
city, where she had furnished some rooms with 
every comfort, and many of the elegancies of 
life, told her that it was to be her home, if she 
would accept it, and then supplemented this 
act of generosity by settling upon her an ample 
annuity. ; Reape 

She went to see her occasionally after this ; 
but though Mrs. Mencke accepted all the bene- 
fits which she showered upon her, she never 
expressed any gratitude or seemed glad to see 
her—she could not wholly forgive her for bein 
prosperous and happy, while she was depend- 
ent for her daily bread. 

This, however, made no difference with 
Violet—she was always the same sweet, kind, 
sympathetic little woman under all circum- 
stances, and hoped to conquer even this per- 
verse spirit in time. 

Six years passed and the most perfect har- 
mony prevailed in Mr. Lawrence's stately man- 
sion on Fifth avenue. Mrs, Davis still retained 

her position of housekeeper, and thus relieved 
Violet, who was a most devoted mother to the 
three little ones who came to claim her care 


and love. 
Lawrence, the eldest, was the especial pride 


med, 
Aaeas Bertha was a fairy-like little girl, with 


blue eyes and golden hair, but in whose fea- 
tures are wan a remarkable blending of 
father and mother, while Vane, the baby—e 
sturdy little fellow—bade fair to be @ second 
Wallace. 

It was an ideal home, a happy charming 
family, and Wallace and his young wife strove 
from the first to rear their God-given treasures 
to honor, truth, goodness, and nobility of pur 
pose above everything else in the world, and to 
regard wealth and —— » - secondary im- 

rtance in the great aim of life. 

"ae day Wallace came home from his office, 
acload upon his usually genial face. 

“What is it dear!” asked Violet, who was 
quick to notice every change upon that loved 
countenance, 

“T met Wilbele Mencke upon the street to- 
day,” he answered, gravely. 

TAR ! then he o out of-—"and Violet 
eX een ay ete 

* e le ng Sing a 
Lan, meres manus 
no e to revive unp 
commissioned a friend to find him some light 
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e | Dlied, flushing si 


f | Ous lips, ‘‘ but there is something more to tell 
x | Me, 


b | Sudden death. 


e had been | WS from that hour the grateful friend and a 


e | Ship between the two families became more 


orthe | Of Lisette Vermilet. The step-father was dead, 


allace and | nis 


d overcome | Work, but I do not know the title. He says it 


fter | other. 


Books and Magazines. 





QUEEN. 


another edition of his little 


Bess,” “ service, is deserving of all his success, 


&ec. 





eo Influence,” “ The Forsaken 


employment, but the man would not work,’ 
Wallace returned, 

‘*I wonder if Belle knows anything about 
him?” Violet said, musingly. 

**I think not; I have known where he lived, 
and—in fact I did not like to havethe man 
suffer, and so kept track of him,” Wallace re- 
htly, for he did not often 
mention his charities even to his wife. 

“What a good man my husband is,” said 
Violet, bending to touch his brow with tremul. 


ducted. 





that clever play, Beau 


is there not?” she asked, for her loving ey« 
saw that the cloud did not lift from his face. 

“* Yes, Violet, the man is dead!” 

‘“*I thought so,” she said, quietly, but her 
voice trembled a little over the words. ‘Now 
tell me how?” 

** He waylaid me this morning as I was going 
to the office—he was very much under the 
influence of liquor, and demanded money from 
me. I would not give it to him, but told him 
to come with me and I would give him a good 
breakfast. He immediately fiew into a tower- 
ing rage, felJ in a fit upon the sidewalk, and in 
ten minutes expired.” 

It was even so. Wilhelm Mencke had served 
his time in pricen. then returned immediately 
to his old habits. He would not work, but 
lived upon Wallace’s bounty, though he spent 
nearly oe upon drink, without ex- 
periencing the slightest feeling of shame at 
being thus dependent. 

Wallace had determined, previous to meeting 
him upon this morning, not to give him any 
more money but had planned for a comfortable 
and permanent home for him, so that he would 
not suffer for the necessaries of life. 

This benevolent scheme was frustrated by his 


issue of SATURDAY NIGHT. 





in that country. 


trations. 


attractive. papers in the number to many will 
be one by Richard Henry Stoddard on A Box 
of Autographs, giving fac-similes of the writ- 
ing of many celebrated literary men. 

The features’ of the Atlantic for February 
are a paper containing some curious and 
hitherto unpublished letters of Charles and 
Mary Lamb, which have b2en edited by Wil- 
liam Carew Hazlitt ; Schopenhauer is treated 
of by Joseph Royce in Two Philosophers of 
the Paradoxical ; The New England Meeting 
House is a bright paper by Alice Morse Earl; 
Percival Lowell continues his explorations in 
Japan; and a very interesting review of Sir 
Walter Scott’s Letters and other works, 








He immediately assumed the responsibility 
of caring for his remains, gave orders that 
every Outward show of respect be accorded 
them, and then personally notified Mrs, Mencke 
of what had occurred, 

Violet went to her immediately and showed 
her every kindness which her tender heart 
could suggest, and, with her husband, accom- 
panied her as she followed her husband’s body 
to its last resting-place, which had also been 
provided at Wallace’s expense, 

These last acts of Christian charity completely 
broke the woman's proud spirit ; she confessed 
her wrong-doing, begged their forgiveness, and 


Belford’s Magazine for February presents 
a varied and interesting bill of fare to its read- 
ers, In stories there are Roadnight, by Julian 
Hawthorne; The Story of a Garter, by H. E. 
Armstrong; and Julie, the Romance of an 
Acrobat, by William H. Hudson. Housekeep- 
mais Havana is explained by Adam Badeau. 
Is There a Polar Sea? is an ingenious article by 
Herbert L. Aldrich. Canadian writers are re- 
presented by the editor of Saturpay Nicart in 
a paper on The McKinley Bill and Imperial 
Federation, and Mrs. S. Francis Harrison in a 
poem, In Northern Skies, 





The first original article by Count Tolstoi, 
that has been published in an American maga- 
zine, appears in the February issue of the Cos- 
mopolitan, with a number of interesting photo- 
graphic reproductions, one of them being a 
picture of Tolstoi guiding a plow in his Russian 
fields, Brander Matthews appears with his 
first article upon Some Latterday Humorists. 
Mr. Matthew’s contributions constitute one of 
the most interesting features cf the magazine. 
The third in the series of colored frontispieces 
is a delightful sketch by McVickar, illustrating 
a character in Mrs. Van Renssalaer Cruger’s 
new story, Mademoiselle Reseda. Ex-Post- 
master General James presents an article upon 
the Welsh in the United States, liberally 
illustrated by portraits of prominent men who 
are of Welsh extraction. Women Clerks in 
New York, by the Marquise Clara Lanza. A 
charming article on the old Chateaux in 
Touraine by Miss Elsie De Wolfe; Prince Tal- 
leyrand and his Memoirs by H. de Bury. 
Amateur Portraiture in Peotceragey and A 
Remarkable Musical History by Willian Pole, 
F.R.S., the well known Englishman, are other 
prominent features of the February issue. 


changed woman. 

Every alternate year Wallace and Violet made 
a trip to Eagland for a short holiday, and these 
visits were returned by the Camerons, who 
were entertained sometimes at Wallace’e ele- 
gant residence on the Hudson, at others in his 
villa at Long Island, and every year the friend- 


sacred and enduring. 

Nellie Bailey, who became Mrs. Ralph Hen- 
derson shortly after the reunion of Violet and 
Wallace, also exchanges visits with her old- 
time friend, and Mrs, Alexander Hartley Haw- 
ley never neglects an opportunity, when Violet 
is in Cincinnati, to give her a brilliant recep- 


where they sought until they found the home 


but the mother, who still sorrowed for her lost 
child, carried on the small farm with the aid of 
her two sons. Violet tenderly told her the 
story of her meeting with Lisette, and all that 
befell the unfortunate after the parting. 
Then, together they all visited that grave be- 
neath the mammoth beech tree where Wallace 
afterward caused to be erected a pretty marble 
tablet, bearing the name and age of the girl. 

The firm of Basil. Richardson is as pros- 
perous as ever, and Wallace who is now the 
acknowledged heir of the wealthy banker is 
alread beginning to be looked upon as one of 
New York’s richest men. 

In Wallace Richardson’s library there hangs 
picture which he often shows and explains to 

children. 
It represents an angel, of t beauty, hold- 
ing a pair of balances in her hands. Upon one 
of the disks there is an immense lump of gold 
upon which is emblazoned an imposing coat of 
arms. Upon the other there is a carpenter’s 
plane and saw, and thrown carelessly over 
them is a scroll, upon the spotless surface of 
which are written the words ‘‘ Honor, Truth, 
The scales tip decidedly toward the 








To Correspondents. 


(Oorrespondents will addresa—‘* Correspondence Columr '} 
Satrurpay Nieut Office.) 


Gutra.—See A. M. Y. 

AnTHRAM.—See answer to Baia. 

JuLy.—Merry, sensitive and unassuming. 

Aveuvust.— Vivacious, self-willed and thoughtless. 

PorLak B.—You are unostentatious, self-esteeming, 
energetic, decisive and sincere. 

Pappy.—You are energetic, self-esteeming, candid, just 
self-willed and unostentatious. 

osE-BuD.—You are practical, energetic, persevering, 
methodical, ingenious and sincere. 

A. M. Y.—You are indecisive, rather melancholy, a little 
too careless, honest and affectionate. 

Rar L.—This writing signifies order, justice, candor, 
strong se!f-reliance, jovialty and tenderness. 

VioLat ViviAN.—This writing indicates order, some flip- 
pancy, intuitive perception and sensitiveness. 

Boroven.—This shows generosity, vanity, impulse, vi- 
vacity and perseverance. Am sending the copy. 

KaTuLagn.—You are reserved, a little haughty, sensitive, 
steadily persevering and faithful in your friendships. 

Grrayium —You are probably candid, somewhat fastidi- 
ous, resolute, persevering, affectionate and impulsive. 

Corona.—You are orderly, very sensitive, somewhat im- 
pulsive, of good intuition and rather self-willed and inde- 
oisive. 

Sxipper.—This writing indicates sensitiveness, alertness 
of inteilect, some vanity, considerable mirth, candor and 


“Truths on which depend our main concern, 
Shine by the side of every path we tread, 
With such a luster, he that runs may read.” 


THE END. 
Oe 
Supply and Demand. 


Pablisher—Good morning, Mrs. De Writer! 
Glad to see you looking so well. Your husband 
is busy as usual, I presume? 

Author's Wife—Yes, he is writing another 


is a collection of hints to help fools endure each 


firmness. 
Publisher—Ah! When it is done I should Joun.—This writing exhibits method, some tenderness, 
much like the privilege of examining it. There | strength of purpose, cordiality and an attractive gener- 
is a great demand just now for society books. | osity of mind. 





Showing Off the Pacer. 
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** He’s not only speedy, Uncle Nate,’but I've got him trained so that he obeys the least word. 
and joy of the genial man for whom he was | Watch him now—— 





PS Feticnahe 


++ Whoa | "— Life. 


ae W, D. Andrews has just had published 

ik, The Lifeboat 
and other Poems, which has now reached its 
hurdredth thousand. Capt. Andrews, who, 
as is well known, lost his sight through expo- 
sure and injuries received in the life saving 


Our Society is the title of a new paper pub- 
lished in Halifax, N.S. As its name tell it is 
chiefly devoted to social topics. It is a neat 
looking sheet and appears to be cleverly con- 


Some of the best things in Lippincott's 
Magazine for February are: A compiete story, 
The Wave of Life by Clyde Fitch, the aathor of 
rummell, an article on 
Thomas Buchanan Reid by Richard H. Stoddard, 
The Mountain Mirage by Joaquin Miller, ‘*‘ Has 
Been” by Ella Wheeler Wilcox, Men’s Women 
by Julien Gordon, which is published in this 


Scribner's for February keeps its readers int- 
erested in Africa by a splendid article on 
African Exploration by J. Scott Keltie, illus- 
trated by portraits of all the eminent travelers 
Mount Washington in Win- 
ter is an interesting article with splendid illus’ 
Frank R. Stockton’s clever tale, The 
Water Devil, is concluded. Japonica, by Sir 
Edwin Arnold, is continued, One of the most 





Suexer.—You are reserved, practical, unostentatious, 
energetic. cf good executive ability and rather original in 
your methods. 

Nan.—This ehows fine sense of honor, thoroughly impul- 
sive : ature, good powers of endurance and excellent intu- 
tive perception. 

Bata.— Reserve, some obstinancy, self-control and gener- 
osity are shown here. I will endeavor to find the author 
and let you know soon. 

Vernon.—Good executive ability, energy, 
arriving at decisions, fondnes of flattery an 
are shown in this writing. 

Cuckoo.—-You are orderly, rather cold and a little un- 

pathetic. Ambition, self-reliance and vanity are also 
shown. 2. Not more than ten years. 

CaLivorni4.—You are methodical, sympathetic, self 
reliant, fond of approbation, ambitious and of good execu 
tive. 2. I would be afraid to say positively. 

Hecia.—Your first question should be referred to th« 
editor. Your writing shows delicacy of thought, energy 
sme selfishness, and a great deal of self-reliance. 

QUILL-DRivBR.— How nice of you to say such kind worde. 
Thank you! Your eal indicates candor, a good deal o' 
self-reliance, a decided will, mirth, but a surplus of vanity 

Aan R,—No, [ cannot tell your age. If I could I shouk 
not be able to “‘graphologize” for want of time. You 
writing Y pared 3s industry, vanity, good powers of endur 
ance and a tendency to exaggerate. 

Nziu.—Thank you for your kind words. May I: ffer yo: 
a wish for a glad year, even though it is a month since 
You are generous, very systematic, unostentatious, ambi- 
tious, self-esteeming and courageous. 

Daisy Honeruaur.—It would be correct, as far as Dame 
Grundy is concerned, but it seems a little unkind to the 
young hostess. Your writing exhibits generosity, vanity, 
originality, impulse and lack of decision and self-control. 

Marion §.—I am so sorry that I did not c. me upon your 
letter before. It was just now opened, and I am afraid 
answers will be too late now. Your writing shows you to 
be energetic, capable of long-continued effort, candid but 
not very ambitious. 

LovVE-LORN LAS#.—Indeed a girl should respect a man be- 
fore loving him. You cannot give your real love where 
you do not bestow thorough respect. Your writing indi- 
cates tenderness, self-reliance, a tendency towards exag- 
geration and some lack of charity. 

May.—Your writing exhibits candor, much strength of 
purpose, some self-esteem, ambition, mirth and uneelfish- 
ness. The enclosed is that of a generous, kind-hearted 
man. It shows also perseverance, self-reliance, a capacity 
for endurance and good reasoning powers. 

TALLOW CanpLz —I prefer a short note, to a quotation of 
prose or verse. It ie more apt to be unstudied, and hen e 
more obliging as to revealing details. You are gay, unsel- 
fish, cordial, a little vain not practical enough. No it 
is not very hard, and I will excuse all the mistakes you can 
possibly make in addressing me. 

Rrick.—Impulee, gaiety of spirits, vivacity, indeci:ion 
and extreme sensitiveness are shown in this writing In 
the sunbeam, number two is much the better-looking. Her 
face shows carelessness, a little petulance, vivacity, self- 
will and courage. The other is very weak in the chin and 
it shows indecision, jealousy, discontent and peevishness. 
Have destroyed the photo as you r quested. 

Prcorn.—I am indeed glad to welcome you to the list of | 
my correspondents. Your writing shows an easy-going na- 
ture. I would think you were fond of pleasure, admira- 
tion and luaury, sometimes vivacious, and brave upon oc- 
casion. For whitening the face, I have a great deal of faith 
In almond meal and rose water. Use the meal in place of 
soap, and dabble rose water over the face after washing. 

Siseria —No, Rhea is not married. 2. There is no one 
thing which will make your hairgrow. The only duty that 
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devolves upon you is to keep the scal 
nicest care, and the hair silky and So iraweeitedne 
ing. You may give it a to: ic indeed, if you will, and I can 
recommend a lotion«f bay rum and rain-water in equal 
parts. This is a stimulant, and excites the little glands to 
do their oo oes es Soon, shows care! @ fair 
measure of con’ ’ ness, spasmodic ambition 
simplicity of tastes. — 
Nosopy’s Dar.ine —-Electricity will permanently remove 
superfluous hair, but it is only fair to say that electricity 
also leaves a smalltcar. If the hair is not too noticeable, 
leave it alone. Soe has too plainly the appear- 
ance of having been treated. 2 You are ambitious, some- 
what abrupt in manner, self-reliant and determined. 3. 
Frequent bathing in hot water wiil reduce flesh, but it is 
= aa renal 80 tones the system cf those 
who can stand it, as a cold sponge bath 
and prolonged rubbing, a 
His Heart's Quary.—You kind-hearted little m - 
deed I think you will ba some one’s queen, some ge Deck 
blues and browns will be becoming to you, and you will 
probably wear faint, dull pink well. Do not try to cure 
your freckles. Keep your skin soft and clear, b ood food 
ea of exercise and a daily bath, and then look at the 
reckles and be thankful that they are not pimples. Make 
your shopping bag of heavy black silk or ooze feather, and 
have it perfectly plain. Donot work a monogram or em- 
broider a spray on it, but put the money into the material. 
Your writing explains to me that you are happy-hearted 
genial and fond of social life, generous, candid but not very 
—a orenduring. Yes, you may write whenever you 
wisn. 


Fireriy.—Your writing indicates sensitivenese, 
humor, a desire to attract those about you, good 
& somewhat calculating disposition and candor. 2 Cleanse 
your face thoroughly with soap and hot water. Press out 
the acne with a watch key and then rub some gsaive or 
olive oil into the pores. Do this at night, and the slight 
redness and soreness will have disappeared by morning. 
3. You may cut the ends of your eye ashes—just a trifle, 
This will make them grow long. They are a nuisance 
when they are very long for the ends come through the 
mesh 8 of your veils and interfere with the action of your 
eyelids, 4. See answer to Siberia. 5. You mst simply 
ask him to excuse you. Many thanks for your kindly ex: 
pressed wishes. Will you write again sometimes? 


good 
intuition, 
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LABATT’S NEW BRAND 


ALE ALE ALE 


We bave on hand and fully matured a large supply of 
LABATT’S EXTRA STOCK ALE in pints and quarts, 
which we cffer to the public and the trade at very close 
pr ces. 

This special brand is very old and of extra fine quality 
brewed from best malt. English and Bavarian hops used 
in every brew, and is equal, if not superior, to any im- 
portedales. Place your Xmas orders early and avoid dis- 
appointment. See that every bottle is labelled LABATT'S 
EXTRA STOCK. 

Can be obtained from all Wine Merchants and at Grst- 
class hotels generally. 


Ask for Labatt’s Extra Stoc 


JAMES GOOD & CO. 


Sole Agents, Toronto 


JEWELL & HOWELL 


RESTAURANT 


TORONTO 


BackAches 66, 58 and 60 Colborne Street 
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To examine, Cut this ad out and send to us 
‘and we will send the Watch to you by ex- 
press, C. O, D. (all charges prepaid), with- 
7 mout paying one cent. You can examine 
the watch at the express office and {f you do 
not find it all aod even more than we claim 
for it, leave it, and you are only out your 
time in looking at it, But if perfectly sat 
isfactory, pay the express agent our 
special Cut Price of €5.98 and 
take the watch. No wateh like this 
was over advertised in a paper 
\ before. No such Bargain ever 
‘ offered. This is a Genuine GOLD 

ee PLATED WATCH, made of two 

™ heavy plates of 18 karat solid 
Gold over composition metal,and 
warranted in every respect, it 
has solid bow, cap, crown and 
iful bunt- 

























thumb pieces, 
ing style, elaborate 

and decorated by hand. 
cap, crown, bezel and center 
are all accurately made, fitted 
and warranted Beware of 
im imitations, Th» movement ts 



















a fine WALTHAM style, richly 
jeweled, quick train [15,100 
beats per hour], expatision bal- 
ance, patent pinion, patent escape- 
ment, ful! plate, beautifully fin- 


5 ished, accurately regulated and 
2 adjusted, and warranted an accurate 
s time-keeper. A guarantee Is sent with 
S ench Watch. These watches are sold 
everywhere for $25.00, 


As 2 guarantee thai this is the ‘ 
offered, that the watch is worth FAR more than the price 
asked, that nothing like this was ever offered before. We 
refer you to any WHOLESALE HOUSE IN TORONTO. 

now, it’s YOUR ONLY CHANCE, Address, 
ARS & CO., 112 YONGE ST., TORONTO, CANADA. 
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Itis a certain and speedy cure for 
Cold in the Head and Catarrh in all ite 
stages. 


SOOTHING, CLEANSING, 
HEALING. 


instant Relief, Permanent 
Cure, Failure Impossible. 


Many so-called diseases are simpl 
symptoms of Catarrh, such as Le 
ache, partial deafness, losing sense of 
Sraotl, teal breath, hawking and spit- 
ting, nausea, general — of de- 
bility, ete. If you are troubled with 
any of these or hindred symptoms, 

our have Catarrh, and should lose no 
time in procuring a bottle of NasaL 
Baum. warned in time, neglected 
cold in head results in Catarrh, fol- 
lowed by consumptivn and death. 
Nasat Dato is sol oz ot a 
or will be sent, post paid, on receapt o! 
price (60 cents and $1.00) by addressing 


FULFORD & CO, 
Brockville, 


CATAR 








RU 


The Bar supplied with the Best 
Wines; the Table with every luxury. 





35 CursTsr TERRAC#, 
Eaton SQuara, 
Lonponx, S. W. 
To Mr. S. W. Johnston : 
Dear Sin,—The two bot- 
tles of Alaska Cream, which 
{ you forwarded to me per 
PS Ss. Sarnia, arrived quite 
safely two days ago. I cam 
get nothing like it in Bng- 
"land for my hands. 
; Yours faithfully, 
Cc. L. ROSS. 
Dee 19 h, 99 





If suffering from eny 

kind of headache take 
HOFFMAN'S 
HARMLESS HEADACHE: 
POWDERS. 

MAKE THE TRIAL. 

It will only cost 25 cente 
for » box and cannot hurt 


They do notaffect the bowels 





TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
ire WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 


blic invited to investigate personally. Pamphleta, 
Reve Palale ea advice free. Jall or address Wma. 


Rad Killer Co, Limited, 120 King 
oe eee sole owners and manufacturers 


impositions. See our Trade 


| 
MR 
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Street West, Toronto, Ont., 
for the Dominion. Beware of 


Mark. 





DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 
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ain. | MEAN A RADICAL CURE. I have made the 

Epilepsy or Failing Sickness a life-long study. I warrant my 
no 

of my 


for a trial, and it will cure 
T ADELAIDE STREET, 


THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 


When 1 Cure I do not meas 
merely to stop m Ser & Shane, aand Sse 
remedy to Gure the 

reason for not now acure. Send 
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“= = tronONTO "Se THE VOICE 
Production, Development, Cultiva- 
SER VA I; tion and Style 
qi coe? W. ELLIOT HASLAM 


OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


Send for New 100- 
4. Mailed free to any ress. 
EDWARD LISHER, Mus'cal Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


Gives lessons in Singing, and prepares professional pupils 
for Oratorio, Concert or Opera. 


Studio 143 Yonge Street, Toronto 
J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


AMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. . 


F W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor, Jarvis and King Streets - * Toronto 


Spaciattigs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes: 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


gyn | for season 1890- 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 


Thorough musical education in all branches. SPECIAL 
ADVANTAGES. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 


H. CLARK 


‘ ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 


68 Winchester Street : : 


Misses Eleanor and Fdith Rowland 


Pupils of Julius Eichberg, Director of Boston Conservatory 
are prepared to give instruction on 


THE VIOLIN 


Particulars and terms at their residence. 
62 Cecil Street - - - 


MES: ANNIE WALDRON, Concert Solo 
Pianist, also Violinist (Solo pianist ‘‘ Agnes Thom- 
son” Concert Company’s tour.) For concert engagements 
and circular of English press criticitms address— 
304 Berkeley Street, Toronto. 


Me. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 

Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing: Harmony, &c. 

. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Address— 
TORONTO COLLEGE_OF MUSIO. 


S VOG (LATE OF THE ROYAL 
A, e Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
Germany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music . 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


ISS MARIE C, STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


Toronto 


Toronto 
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OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 
Also receives pupils in Voice Culture and Pianoforte Play- 
ing, after September 1. For terms and circulars address 
114 Maitland Street, Toronto. Teacher of vocal music at 
Brantford Ladies’ College. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction on Barjo Guitar, Mandolin and 
ither. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


A. BLAKELEY 
. Organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
is prepared to receive pupils in 
ORGAN, PIANO AND THEORY 
ADDRESS, 46 PHOEBE STREET. 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


FROM LONDON, ENGLAND. 

Signor Rubini has been for several jears principal pro- 
fessor of singing at the London Academy, London, and has 
in former years been a pianoforte pupil of the world-re- 
nowned pianoforte virtuosi and Profeseors Moscheles and 
Thalberg, beg to announce that he has now open A 
Vocal and Pianoferte Academy at No. 82 Church 
Street, Toronte, for professional and amateur students. 
Pupiis prepared for the stage, oratorio and concert hall, 
also finishing lessons in the pianoforte. Classes for ladies 
and gentlemen. Terms moderate. Address 82 Church 
Street, Toronto. 
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R. W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 
Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 

** Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 555 Chugch Mt. 


EE ——. 


watt R DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN - 

f. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 

"¥ nodunee St., and Toronte College ef Muste 
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CANADIAN COLLEGE OF (¢oMm- 
MERCE. 

Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
mercial Training. 

Most modern and thorough business course. Pioneer 


shorthand school. 800 graduates in good positions. Finest 
rooms and location. Moet practical courses of instruction 


in Dominion. 
NIGHT CLASSES 


In Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Arithmetic, Shorthand and Fine Fall and 
Typewriting commence 1st Monday in October | 


} Bengough & Warriner 


Fresh Arrivals 


ee 


Have much pleasure in announcing that their stock of 


Winter Boots and 
Shoes 
Is now complete, and wouid invite early inspection. 


87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


Toronto 
Sor. Yonge & Gerard 


LOWE'S COMMERCIAL ACADEMIES 


For Ladies and Gentlemen 


CENTRAL SCHOOL—53 King Street East 
Over Nasmith’s). 

WESTERN SCHOOL — 278 Spadina Ave. 
Geo. A. Lowe, Principal. 

Hundreds of my pupils now holding lucrative positions. 
Cor-petent teachers in attendance day and evening (No 
lady teachers.) 

SUBJECTS— 
Sorncorns, ; 
Shorthand (Pitman’s or Light Line) 
Typewriting (4 machines) 
Penmanship 

Above subjects taught thoroughly for $5. This is the 
entire charge unt!l competent. 

Pupils Assisted to Positions 


M's PLUMMER 
MODISTE 
567 GLOUOESTER STREET 


RESSMAKING PARLORS 
Conducted by MISS PATON. 


Artistic and careful study ie devoted to Evening 
Trousseau 


PICKLES’ NEW SHOE STORE 


Pickles has now the best equipped shop in the city for 


Fine Ordered Work 


And repairing. The best workmen and the best 
material. 


PICKLES, 328 YONGE STREET 


Spring Goods 


TO HAND 


Winter Goods 


Closing Out at Olose Cost Prices 


Boots WALWEST&c0 


Rubb e rs 246 Yonge St. 








and Bridal x, also Traveling and Walking Cos 
tumes. , Tennis and Holiday Suite, also Riding 
Habits, a . Possessing favorable facilities for the 


prompt ourning orders, we bave 
undoubted confidence of satisfaction. 
RGon— 


entire 
BR. WALKER & SOXS 
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MESSRS. H. & C. BLACHFORD | 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT | Ff’ H. SEFTON 
@ and 8 Jordan ° 


and Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully i choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
HENRY MORGAN, etor. 


S4% PERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 

Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 
nently removed by electrolysis. DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 
Yorge Street Market, 391 Yonge Street. 


Me: THOMAS MOWBRAY e 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
SG Yonge Street Arcade 


HOMAS MOFFATT . 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


DENTIST 


I72 Yonge Street," next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 
SOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain ie Orowns and Sections. 
operations known to 


Also Continuous Gum Sets. 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade -. ® 
Telephone 1846 


| 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


Room B 





“McCAUSLAND & SON’S |VR: MCLAUGHLIN 


WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
_ Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 





ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY F. G CALLENDER 


OF DESIGN, ALL GRADE AND PRICES 
76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 
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The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 78 CHU STREET, TORONTO 
$500 ooo to loan on Mo! small and large 
y sums. Reasonable rates of interest 
AMES MASON, 
Manager. 


and terms of operons. No valuation fee charged. 
HON. FRANK SMITH, JAM 


President 
H WILLIAMS & CO. 


SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
4 Adelaide Street East 


Manufacturers and dealers in Roofing Materials, Building 
Papers, Carpet Felt, &. Also lay idad Asphalt on 
Stable Floore, Cellar Bottoms, &o, 
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PACIFIC Ry. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


DisTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 
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170 King Street West - 


DENTIST 
las removed froin 12 Carlton Street to 


349 YONGE S;TREET 
(Over D. L, Thompson’s Pharmacy) 
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AND 
- SPECTACLES - 


Accurately fitted. First quality lenses. Opera and Field 
G , Thermometers, &c. 
J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


White Enamel Letters 


FOR WINDOWS 


Cesar Bros.’ Patent. 


Th mo conspicucas and durable letter in the market. 
Not affected by light and frost. 


Canadian White Enamel Sign Co. 


4 Adelaide Street West. Toronto 
A cente wanted fn every City and Town in Dominion. 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 








design, 
WELLINGTON 


Toronto 


-: NEW MUSIC :-: 


No Life Without Love, Waltzes 
By C Price 60c 





. Bohner...... ice . 
Reverie Musicale Valse’ 
By J. ©. Swallow..... Price 500 
Move On Polka 
By Chas. Bohner....... Price 40 
Field Flowers Waltz 
By M. A. Weped....... Price 50c 





Every piecea gem. Ask your dealer 
for them or order direct from 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE &CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Street, Toronto. 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming eeagon, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Street - . «= .[Toronte 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


THE SCHOOL OF CUTTING 


Teaching cur New Tailor 
PS Senile System of Dress and Mantle 

: cutting for ladies’ and chil- 
Perfect 











dren’s ents. 
satisfaction aewured. 


DRESSMAKING 
Our art. Perfection in Fi 
Fashion and Finish. Speci: 
attention to Costumes and 
Mantle making. 
MILLINERY 
Leadi: styles. Well as- 
sorted winter stock at reduced 
pr ces. 
J.&A.CARTER 
372 Yonge St.,cor.Walton 
Torento 





Established 1866 


GRATEF UL—COMFORTING 


EPPSS COCOA 


BREAKEAST 


“By athorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the fine properties of well-eelected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a 
p meres niga beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills. Itis by the judicious use of such articles. 
<f diet that a constitution may be ee, boilt up until’ 
strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around vs ready to 
attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many & fatal shaft by keeping curselves well fortified with 
| yaaa and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service 

azette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packets, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS &=CO., 
Homeeopathic Chemists, London, Englard, 


Finest Perfumes 


AND 





Sachet Powders 


N GREAT VARIETY 


IN BULK AND BOTTLE 


NEIL C. LOVE &!CO, 


Chemists and Perfumers 


166 Yonge St. - ° Toronto, Ont. 
HOMCOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Keeps in stock Pure Hon wopatbio Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar of Milk Globules 
Books and Family Medicine Cages from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and ,Pocks ae atterdedto. Send for 
Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 


DRESSMAKERS’ 
Magic Scale 


The Tailor System of Cut- 
ting Improved and 
Simplified 


COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE 
MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 
Waist Linings and Dresses Cut 


CORSETS 
made to order. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. 


426 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of College) 















J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto, 


THE 








RAND, NATIONAL 
Hack and Cou 
Stabl 108 Mutual 
Handsome turroute 
with careful drivere 
any time day or night. 


ce Telephone 2104 
“ae Arthur. M. Bowman 


Proprietor 


ail\™ 


Telephor e 1/220 


Bamboozled. 


The Rev. Mr. Henson, of this city (writes. 
Eugene Field in the Chicago News), was walk- 
ing down town one evening. From his saintly 
contemplation his thoughts were distracted by 
asmall boy—a very smali boy—who, standin 
open tiptoes, vainly sought to reach the kno 
of a door-bell hard by. ‘ Aha, my little man,” 
cried the benignant shepherd, cheerily ; *‘ it’s 
too high for you, isn’t it? Yes—yes—too high 
for you. Well, never mind, my lad, you'll find 
that that's the case all through hlife—we are all 
hopefully but vainly reaching up for things too. 
high for us, It is the sad yet common experi- 
ence of all mankind. But I'll help you, my 
little man—yes, I'll help you!” With this, the 
Rev. Mr. Henson mounted the steps and gave 
the bell-knob a terrific pull. No sooner, how- 
ever, had the kind pastor performed this. 
friendly office thap the smali boy turned, and, 
seizing the Rev. Mr, Henson by the coat-tails, 
said, in a voice that nearly congealed the soul 
of the eminent divine within him: ‘Come 
on, now, let’s run like thunder!” 





Duck a Ja Toronte 
‘*T say, waiter, are you positive that this is 
wild duck I am eating?” “Ob, yes, sir; so 
wild, in fact, we had to chase it a good quarter 
of an hour around the back yard before we 
could catch ir.” 
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Social and Personal. 
(Continued from Page Two.) 


Mra. A. M. Cosby gave a luncheon in honor 
of Lady Stanley on Wednesday. The hand. 
some residence on St. George and College 
streets, with its splendid appointments, was 
more beautiful than ever witn the profusion 
of flowers and dainty details which graced this 
The guests ware: The 
Governor-General and Lady Stanley, Major 
and Mrs. Colville, Miss Clifton, Hon. W. 
Walsh, Mr. D. A. Macpherson of Calgary, 
Ganeral Herbert, Capt. Streatfeild, Sir David 
aniLviy Macpherson,§Sir Francis Johnson of 
Mpatreal, Hon, O. and Mrs. Mowat, Bishop of 
Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Col. and Mrs, 
O;ter, Col. Dawson, Hon. George and Mrs. 
Allan, Sir Daniel and Miss Wilson, Mr. and 
Mes. J. W. Langmuir, Mr. and Mrs. Boswell, 


luncheon party. 


Miss S:uart of Port Hope and Miss Hodgins, 
” 


Mes, Blaskstocx of Jarvis street entertained 
friends at dinner on Wednesday evening. 
Those present were: Mr, and Mrs. J. K, Kerr, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hume Blake, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bceouse, Mrs, Heinaman, Miss Langmuir, Miss 
Macdonald, Me, Amory of Boston, Mr. Harry 
Ward, M_P., of Port Hope, and Mr, Leonard 


M:Murray. . 


Mr. and Mrs, Goldwin Smith entertained 


guests at dinner last night, 
. 


Mrs. Albert Nordheimer welcomed friends at 


diaaar 01 Thursiay evaning.} 
a 


Oo Monday night Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt 
Vernon entertained their friends at a splendid 
ball, given in the rooms of the Ontario Society 
of Artists. The handsome rooms were made 
home-like with the elegant appointments of a 
drawing-room. Mr, and Mrs. Vernon received 


their guests at the head of the staircase, and 


from there they passed along the spacious hall 


and entered with zest into the well selected 
dances on the programme, The number pres- 
ent was not sufficient to crowd the rooms, and 
many have spoken to me of the truly delight- 
ful freedom from}the crush which has char- 
acterized so many of the larger balls. 

* 


Mrs. McMurrich of St. George street gave a 
ball last night, of which I shall write more 
next week, 


© 
Mrs. Brough of St. George street entertained 
her friends at a delightful dance on Friday of 


last week, 
* 


Mes. P. S. Thomson and Miss Stainer, daug h- 
ter of Sir John Stainer of Oxford, are staying 
with Mes, Hoskins, 49 Marray street. 

* 


Mr. Harold Jarvis is announced to sing at 
the Church of the Redeemer at ,to-morrow 
morning's service, 


Mrs. Drayton of Bloor street “welcomed 
friends to afternoon tea on Monday. 
+ 


Mrs. Arthur Vankoughnet gave afternoon 
tea to friends on Monday. 
7 


The musical recital in the rooms of ,the 
Oatario Society of Artists next Friday night 
promises to b3 a brillignt success. It is under 
distinguished patronage, and among those 
whose names will grace the occasion are Miss 
Marjorie Campbell, Mrs. G. W. Allan, Mrs, J. 
K, Kerr, Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. Edward 
Blake, Mra, Cosby, Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mrs. 
Robertson, and Mrs, Irving Cameron. 

* 


Mrs, Beaumont, who has been the guest of 
ths Misses Baattyin Queens Park, has gone 
to Ottawa to pay a visit to Mrs. Courtenay. 

. 


Mes. R, Myles of Queen’s Park gave a pleas- 
antly-acrangei tea on Tuesday of last week. 
a 


Mrs. Rutherford of Jarvis street gave a small 
tea on Tuesday last. Among those present 
were: Mrs, Torrance, Mrs. Law, Mrs. Percy 
Rutherford, Mrs. Gus Foy, Mr. and Mrs. Ford, 
the Misses Hugel, Miss Bickford, Miss Hoskins, 
Mr. A, Hoskins, Mrs. Greene, Miss Maud Beat- 
ty, Mra. Bruce Macdonald, Miss Smith, Mrs. 
John Foy, Miss Spratt, Mr. Stinson, Mr. Griffin, 
Mr. Boulte, Major Harrison, Mr. Hay and Mr. 
Beverley Robinson, 


Mrs. Holland of St. George street gave a 
most pleasureable dance to about seventy-five 
guests on Wednesday of last week. 

* 

Miss Annie Langstaff, for the past three 
years leading soprano of the choir of the church 
of the Redeemer, was married at that church 
on Tuesday last to Mr. John Donaghy of St. 
Johns, Que. The service waschoral, Among 
the presents were a seal leather traveling bag 
from the congregation of the church and a 
handsome silver service from the choir. 

* 


The Pavilion was transformed into an ele- 
gant dancing hall on Friday night of last week, 
when the Wanderers’ Snowshoe Club enter- 
tained their friends at a splendidly arranged 
At Home, The decorations were appropriate, 
for skates, snowshoes and moccasins were 
effectively arranged about the walls, relieving 
by their tangibility the airy fantastic effect of 
yards of bunting, many flags and well arranged 
light, The distracted partner looking for the 
invisible maiden was not seen at this ball, for 
the pillars bore the names of the different 
clubs, and were thus most convenient ren- 
dezvous. Decorated and furnished, the stage 
resembled an attractive drawing-room, while 
Supper was served under the north gallery, and 
the conservatory was utilized as a sitting-out 
room, Number ten on the programme was the 
jersey by Mr. R, S. Peniston. Dancing was 
entered into with much enthusiasm and ex. 
tended without intermission through the 
evening and night and well into the morning. 
The stewards were Messrs. E, Havelock Walsh, 
F, J, Morphy, J. Norman Smith, W. A, Hunter, 
Victor Lee, G. M. Wells, W. J. Darby, H. 
O'Hara, H. T. Wilson and A, P. Taylor, while 
Mrs, A. B. Lee, jr., Mra. William Britton, Mrs. 
Pellatt, Mrs, R. B, Hamilton, Mrs, A, E. Trow, 
Mrs. C. H. Nelson and Mrs, T. W. Dyas were 
patronesses, On account of the pressure on 
space, caused by the immense activity of 
society this week, I am compelled to omit tle 
list of those present, 


a 
Mrs, Nairn cf Jarvis street welcomed frie: ds 
‘to afternoon tea on Tuesday. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Mrs. Pearson of Sherbourne street gave after- } 4 
noon tea to a company of friends on Friday of 
last week, 


= 
Mr. Arthur Allan and Mr, Faber of London, 
England, are visiting Toronto. Mr. Allan, 
whose early home was in this city, is renewing 
old friendships during his stay, with his parents, 
e 






























































NOW SELLING HERE 





Mr. H. H. Dewart was married at the-village oO 

of Sparta, near St. Thomas, on Thursday after- ur 

noon to Miss Emma Smith, daughter of the 

late H. B. Smith Esq. Rev. Dr. Dewart per- stock of : 

formed the ceremony. The wedding was a Black Si | ks is 

very quiet one and after the ceremony Mr. and . 
second to none in 
the Dominion for 


Mrs. Dewart left for New York. On their 
return after March 1, Mrs, Dewart will be 
“at home ” at 630 Church street on Fridays, 
d choice wear - quality 
and price, and consists 
of Black French Luxors, 
Tricotines, Gros - Grains, 
Mascots, Merveilleux, Satin 
Duchess, Failles, Taffettas, 
Pongors, China, Liberty, 
Royal Armure and a _ 


fine stock of Rich Ss 












































The Montreal papers speak of a splendid bal 
poudre given at the Russell House in that city 
by Mrs. Machray. The hostess will be congratu- 
lated by her many friends in Toronto upon the 
success of so original an enteprise. 

e 


THE BON 
MARCHE | 


Miss Sheaff of Wellington place left Toronto 
on Wednesday for a voyage across tne atiantic. 
Miss Sheaff will spend the winter in the south 


of France, 
* 


The fifth At Home of the Stevenson Lodge 
was held in Webb’s parlors on Friday, January 
23. Ths rooms were well decorated and bril- 
liantly lighted, refreshments being served 





jae Ladies desir- 


* 
Court Brock of the I. O. F. gave a most 
delightful At Home on Thursday evening in 
Webb's parlors. 


month, come direct to 


8 
The officers and members of the Alert Club 
welcomed a large number of friends to their 
second annual At Home on Thursday evening. 
* 


THE MECHANICAL SUPERIORITY 


OF THE 





The Oriole Social Club’s members were At 
Home to their friends in Webb’s parlors last 
night. 


* 

The Harmony Club has been reorganized, 
with the following executive: President, Mr. 
Albert Nordheimer ; vice-president, Mr, E, H. 
Duggan; secretary, Mr. <A. Cecil Gibson; 
treasurer, Mr. George Dunstan; committee, 
Messrs. T. Beardmore, W. H. Brouse, R. I, 
Cowan, A. Foy, J. Percy Hodgins, J. A. Mac. 
donald, George S. Michie and E, C. Rutherford; 
conductor, Mr. E. W. Schuch, On Friday after- 


Of necessity deals with technical terms, with which few except cxperts are familiar. 
What the public mainly base their verdict upon is results. The question is—In 
what does the complete instrument excel ? Briefly then, in 


DRESS SILKS AND SATINS oe 


At Startling Reduetions 





S. 


THE BON MARCHE, 7 and 9 King Street East 








noon of last week the president entertained 


the members of the club at afternoon tea 


at McConkey’s and laid the prospects and 
intentions of the club before them, Among 
those present were the following: Mrs. Skae, 
Mrs. H. D. P. Armstrong, Miss Skae, Miss 
Walker, Miss Muntz, Mrs. A. Cecil Gibson, 
Miss E. Dickson, Miss Seymour, Mrs. E. H. 
Duggan, Mrs. A. H. Vankoughnet, Miss 
Frances A. Smith, Miss Violet Burns, Miss 
Adelaide Wadsworth, Miss Michie, Miss 
Harper, Miss Magdalen Meredith, Mrs. Albert 
Nordheimer, Mrs, A. Foy, Miss Parsons, Miss 
Spratt, Mrs. D. Armour, and Messrs. C. J. 
Boyd, W. H. Featherstone, E, Andrews, L. G. 
Pemberton, A. S. Thompson, Dr. Frank 
Cowan, P. E. Ritchie, J. M. Saunders, 
L. L. McMurray, J. McGregor Young, Stuart 
Morrison, H. R. O'Reilly, Sidney Small, J. 
Sweeney and the officers of the club. The 
gathering was most enthusiastic in feeling, 
and a very effective season is assured for the 
club’s work. The first rehearsal wi)l take 
place at 8,15 on Saturday evening, February 14, 
at the lodge room in the Young street Arcade. 
of 


Miss Flora Hooper of Napanee is the guest 
of her sister, Mrs. G. McClive Wilson of St. 
Jame’s avenue. 





—~. 


Out of Town. 








HAMILTON, 


Miss Streatfeild of Simcoe is the guest of 
Mrs. Robert Thomson of James street. 

Miss Kate Totten of Woodstock is the 
guest of Mrs. George Martin, Queen streec. 

Mrs. N. A, Robinson’s At Home on Friday 
afternoon was delightful. The spacious rooms 
were most artistically arranged with flowers. 
Among the many ladies I noticed Mrs. Gart- 
shore, Mrs. Hobson, Mrs, Glassco, Mrs. Morris, 
Mrs, Griffin, Mrs. Moore, Mrs, Pringle, Mrs. 
Frank Mackelcan, Miss Dunlop, Miss Watson, 
Miss Lottridge, Mrs. Husband, Mrs. Sanfora, 
Mrs. Somerville, Miss Somerville, Mrs, Gillard, 
Miss Case, Miss Grant, Miss Walker, Miss 
Briggs, Miss Livingstone, Mrs, and the Misses 
Roach, Miss Barker, the Misses Martin and 
many others, 

Mr. John and Miss Billings left last week 
for Bermuda, and will be absent until the 
spring. s ; 

The Masonic ball on Friday evening was, as 
everyone had anticipated, a great success, and 
was one of the finest balls ever given in Hamil- 
ton. The decoration of the Armory on this 
occasion is almost beyond description, every 
part of the ceiling being man with long 
streamers, and on these inscriptions suitable 
to this fraternity. The walls were covered 
with bunting. he dancing floor was sur 
rounded by arches of evergreens and flags. 
These beautiful decorations were designed by 
Mr, N. G. Townsend and Mr. P. D. Carse, who 
deserve the aye possible credit for the 
manner in which they were carried out, The 
music was furnished by the Thirteenth Bat- 
talion Band under the leadership of Band 
Master Robinson, and was all that could be 
desired. There were twenty-four dances on 
the programme, and many wished for more. 

The opening set of lancers was danced by 
Mr, J. Ross bertson of Toronto and Mrs, 
Charlton, Hon. J, M. Gibson and Mrs, Robert- 
sop, Mr. Hugh Murray and Mrs. Mackelcan, 
Mr, J, J. Mason and Mrs. Hendrie. 

The gowns worn were very beautiful, Among 
the many I noticed Mrs. Hendrie, green satin 
brocade with _ cotree ae in a ; Mrs, 
Mackelcan, yellow 8 w spang grey 
tulle, Connon of daffodils and hyacinths 
Mrs, Chariton, black silk velvet and lace with 
bouguet of yellow roses; Mrs, Ross Robertson 
of Toronto, wore a beautiful gown of white 
brocade with feather trimming ; Mrs. re 
Thomson, white brocade en traine; Miss Hobj 
son, cream satin with bouquet of roses; 
Miss <A. Hobson, yellow satin; Mrs 
Pirie of Dundas, ag satin, with gron 
and pink brocade; Mrs. Knowles of Dund. s 
black satin and lace; Miss A. Hencre’ 
lettuce green satin spangled with silve: ; 
Miss Totten of Woodstock, yellow crape and 
daffodils; Mrs, George Martin, white china 


(Continued on Page Twelve.) 

























Touch, Tone and Durability 


These instruments possess a pure, rich, sonorous quality of tone throughout, The 
treble and tenor is liquid, brilliant and melodious, the bass deep, clear and rich; 
while the touch is delicate, prompt and elastic, 


Are you interested in Pianos—either as a connoisseur or as a prospective buyer? 
Do us the favor to test our instrument thoroughly before selecting. 


LET MERIT TELL THE STORY 


MASON & RISC 
GRAND S227. 
{ “EE | mene Monee 


PRODUCTION OF BB U RG Ess’ 


FAMOUS NEW YORK SUCCESS 


THE | 
COUNTY | sgendige peewee 
FAIR | i 


The Great Running Race Scene 
Three Horses in a 6 Furlong Dash 
Professional Jockeys will Ride 





653 Queen St. West, and 
32 King St. West 


HAMMOND'S FURS 


Now being sold at and 


BEIOW COST 

















Great Bargains in every 
Line of 


Fine Furs 








at 





THE MEEBERY | OLD-FASHIONFD 
HUSKING BEE COUNTRY DANCE 


The County Fair Operatic Quartette 
560 mas 6O | 2 


Wednesday and Saturday Matinee. Week February 16— 
CARLTON OPERA COMPANY. 


FAMOUS BOY SOPRANO 


MASTER FREDERICK WILLIAMS 


FROM 


WESTMINSTER 
ABBEY 


CAR LOADS OF 9 
SPECIAL SCENERY 








129 Yonge Street 
LYON’S 


PHOTC GRAPHIC STUDIO 


Just completed and now open to the public. 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


By permission of the Vicar Choral, supported by a large Built expressly for the purpose. Heated by steam 
company of artists. Elegant waiting and reception rooms All modern con- 


February 1 a; 18 & 1 9 veniences. High class work a specialty, Prices moderate. 
AT THE 
AUDITORIUM (Shattesbury Hall) 


50c.— Reserved seats to Main Floor and Balcony. 
25e.—General admission to Gallery. 





PROF J.F.DAVIS 






Sabereigtios bere . ere and Suckling’e. BRONCO. 
Fimetewentoes aoe S| GEREN OF pie a 
. WALTZ 
i WALTZ G MINUET 60° 
Fst Grand Coneert of the Seuon| atz# DANGINGrat#?s: 
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HEINTZMAN BAND a ANCERS 50: 
Under the direction of oe L. CLARKE, | MODERN a 
Pavilion, Thur day Evening, Feb. 19} iuromaci TORONTO. | o5¢ 


ASSISTED BY 
Mrs. FRANK MACKELCAN, Contralto, of Hamilton, and 
Miss MINNIE GAYLORD, rano, of Lincoln, Neb. 

Mr. E. W. SCHUCH, Baritone. 

Mr. REIMER, Tenor. 
Mr. W. E. RAMSAY, Humorist. 
Plan opens at Heintzman’s, 117 King Street West, on 
Monday, February 16, 





HAS TAUGHT 16.000 PUPILS 


~~ m piso's Remody for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 






















Didn't Digest, S0c. E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 
Why fig. ig pF re eat No Cause For Complaint. 


Policeman— What's the row here? 


Second Traimp—That ar’ mince-pie ain't di- 
; Citizer.—Me watch is gone. 


tin’. 
aerirt Tramp— What piece er mince-pie ? Policeman— Well, watches are made to g¢.— 


Second Tramp—Oh, der piece I didn’t cet. ' Buffalo Ea press. 


[HAMM OND'S 








the best 
features of our 
Silk Department 
is the large choice 
of Colored Silks. The 
stock is so large you can 
match almost any shade 
you may want with ease, 
thereby avoiding the un- 
pleasant task, to most 
ladies, of looking from 

store to store, and 






during the evening, and supper from twelve P then erh 

till two thirty. The guests danced merrily, | French Brocad- ous of purchasing a S ailing ee 
and yet were a most sociable company, for i j in e 
there was no excess of formality but thorough ed Silks, 1 ° reliable Black pol Colored Z A, a 

good feeling and unadulterated pleasure. &c 4\ Silk or Satin will find this Big e color you 
j os age ng a ee held 3 AY Silk Sale vp want. 
ast night, too late for fuil particulars to be 

given. The lady patronesses were: Mrs, 

Dickson, Mrs, Forsyth Grant, Mrs. Boultbee, \& THE , GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY Oo = 

Mr. G. MeMurrich, Mrs. Cosby, and Mrs, oe For Startling Bargains in Silks, for all this GY 


S) 
4s 








In our Bankrupt Stock of 


M ASON &Y RISCH PI ANOS $18,700 from Montreal we 


have an immense assortment 
of Boys’ and Children’s Cloth- 
ing. This stock was bought 
for the fall and winter busi- 
ness, and comprises the finest 
grades made for the Montreal 
Trade. Tke entire stock must 
be cleared before March 1, 
and has been marked at 
prices that will insure them 
going before then 

Mothers will do well to see 
our stock before purchasing 


elsewhere. 
219 and 221 Yonge Street 
Cor. Shuter Street 


Fathers = - 


and 
= = Mothers 


We are now showing the finest 
line of Boys and Youths’ ready- 
made clothing, suitable for Holiday 
presents. 

Bring the boy along and we will 
show something that will please you 


both. 

T. K. ROGERS 
522 Queen St. West TORONTO 
GERMAN. FRENCH. SPANISH 
THE INGRES-COUTELLIER SCHOOL 


OF MODERN LANGUAGES 
NATURAL METHOD BY NATIVE TEACHERS 


TORONTO: MONTREAL: 
Canada Life Building. Nord heimer Block, 
207 St James St. 

DIFFERENT BRANCHES : 

St. John, N. B. O. tawa, Ont. 

Halifax, N. 8. Bangor, Me. 

Winnipeg, Man. Calais, Me. 

Brantford, Ont. Yarmouth, N. 8. 

Kingston, Ont. And other cities. 


Offive and Recitation Rooms in the CANADA LIFE 
BUILDING. At the next French literature course, Tues- 
day, January 27, 8 o’clock, Prof. George Coutellier will 
talk about: Le Cid de Corneille. 

Admission—For pupils of the school, 40c.; for non- 
pupils, 500, 

Specia) arrangements will be made for all terms. 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Three doors north of King Street. 


Specialties for Weddings and Evening Parties, Funera 
D on the net’ oe. 
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silk ; Miss A. Bain, yellow satin de Lyon ; Miss 
Walker, buttercup silk with buttercups ; Miss 
Carpenter, mauve crepe ; Mrs. John S. Hendrie, 
ale pink satin and tulle, with trimmings of 
fines: Miss Dunlop, white satin ; Miss Turner, 
eliow silk and black jet; Mrs. H. Lawry, 
black lace; Miss Rogers, white tulle with red 
silk ; Mrs. Skinner, black lace with blue rib- 
bons and bouquet of carnations; Mrs. Mac- 
pen. pale green, with black tulle over- 
ress ; Mrs, Leggat, black lace and gold trim- 
mings; Miss Ricketts, pale blue silk; Miss 
Hood, white satin and tulle; Miss Sinclair, 
pale green crepe; Miss Coldham of Toledo, 
white mousseline de soie ; Miss Champ, black 
lace; Miss Turling, white silk; Mrs. J. F, 
Egan, cream cashmere and gold ; Mrs. John 
Hood, black silk and trimmings. 

Mr. Charles Jones of Boston is the guest of 
Mr. Roach, Barton street. 

Mrs. Thomas Hood has returned from Mont- 
rea), where she has been visiting the last three 
weeks. 

There promises to be a great treat afforded 
on Monday next, when Mrs, Caldwell and Mi:s 
Alexander, and Mr. George Fox will give a 


concert in Association Hall. SYLVIA, 


The County Fair. 

On Monday evening will commence at the 
Grand Opera House a week's engagement, 
with Wednesday and Saturday matinees, of 
the famous comedy, The County Fair, which 
has had a three years’ run in New York. The 
production here will be accorded the same 
magnificent scenic and mechanical environ- 
ment that has characterized its Union Square 

roduction. Notwithstanding the great effects 
n The County Fair, the piece, it is asserted by 
the management, would be just as attractive 
and entertaining without them, for it tells a 
story of country life garnished with the most 
entertaining incidents of rural America, Among 
the scenic episodes are a husking-bee and the 
famous horse race. 

— 

Prof. Geo. Coutellier will deliver on Friday 
next, February 13, in the Y. M. C. A. hall the 
third lecture of his series. The subject will be, 
Paris, les Parisiens, les Parisiennes. 


New music: Canada (national anthem) by 
R. P. Joyce ; But I Loved Her {comme song) by 
W.J. Reid ; Together (song) by G. W. Bernard ; 
Marguerite by C. A. White; No Life Without 
Love (waltz) by Prof. Bohner—Whaley, Royce 
& Co. 


Why? 

Why is it that the moneyed New York female 
is so much more vulgar than the corresponding 
male? asks Life. 1t is not the male, as a rule, 
who enjoys talking in a loud voice at the 
opera. It is not the male who suggests a coat- 
of-arms on his carriage door. Nor is it the 
male who overdresses and tries to outshine 
his neighbors. Is the native New York fe- 
male innately vulgar, afcer all, or is it only the 
environment? As you experience her at the 
Metropolitan Opera, it is mournful to observe 
that her good breeding is generally in inverse 
ratio to the brilliancy of her jewels. 


The Square piano has four legs, we know— 
The Grand, three to ics frame— 
The Upright has no legs to show ; 


But it gets there just the same. — Puck. 





MEDICAL, 
R. SPILSBURY has removed to 210 
Huron § reet, first door north of College Specialist 
—Diseases of Throat, Nose and Ear. Office hours—8 to 11 
a.m., and 2to 4p m. 


R. YOUNG, L RC.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 


Residence 145 College Avenue, Hours 12 till 
3 p.m., and ~undays. Telephone 3499. 
@ffice 26 MeCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 
7till9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 
D® EMILY H. STOWE, 119 CHURCH 
Street. 
In Therapeutics, Electricity 


Consultation 1 to 5 p.m. 
and Massage a specialty. Telephone 934. 


ONH B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOWE OPATHIST 
Specia'ties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





MARBRIAGE LICENSES. 


HENRY C. FORTIER 
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES 
Office 16 Victoria Street. Evenings, 57 Murray Street. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street Fast. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


Gé>°. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court Heuse, Adelaide Street 
r _and 146 Carlton Street 


0 Jonge A. Ypronte 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


BUTCHART—At 14 Borden street, Toronto, on January 
24, Mra. R. Butchart—a son. 
BOYCE—At Toronto, on January 29, Mrs. George C. 


Boyce—a son. 

HOLLAND—At Whitby, on February 1, Mrs. W. H 
Holland—a son. 

JONES—At Brantford, on February 1, Mra. Will D. 
Jonegs—a daughter. 

KEWIN—At Toronto, on January 23, Mra, Edwin Kewin 
—s son 

McKIBBIN—At East Toronto, on January 29, Mra Dave 
MoKibbin—a son. 

GAUTT—At Toronto, Mrs. W. W. Gautt—a daughter. 

NEWSOME—At Toronto, on January 21, Mra W. H 
Newsome—a son. 

BOWLBY—At Toronto, om February 1, Mrs, A. B. 
B>wiby—a eon. 

BARTHOLOMEW—At Detroit, on January 23, Mrs. B. 

0.ome w—® daughter 


Marriages. 


CRADOCK—BOOTH At Toronts, on January 31, Step- 
ben Oradock to Mary Ellen Booth. 7 
GOSNELL—M’LAUGHLIN—At Toronto, on January 20 
7 PARRY. MICKEY “At Brockton, 3 
i —At ton, on January 26, John 
oe to Eliss Anne Hickey. aed 
EWING—LIVINGSTONE—At Toronto, on February 3, 
A Melville Ewing, M.D, of Buffale, N. Y. to Katherine 
Augusta Livingstone. 


Deaths. 


ENGLISH—At Los Angelos, Cal., on February 1, Walter 
Paylour Eoglish—aged 80 years. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


WALKERS 
WINTER 
SALE 


This sale affords every citizen of Toronto and On- 
tario an opportunity of making every Four Dollars pur- 
chase Five Dollars’ worth; whether in personal wear, 
such as Mantles, Ready-Made Dresses, Wrappers, Dress 
Goods, Silks, Skirts, Clothing, Furs, Underwear, or in 
Domestic Goods, Bedding or Table Napery. 

We are Direct Importers, and show a large stock of 
Fancy Goods, Elegant Fans, Ed. Pinaud’s Toilet Soaps 
and Fine Perfumery, Hair Tonics, Dentifrice, Poudre, &c. 


OUR GLOVE DEPARTMENT 
is replete with every desirable line of Kid or Silk Gloves 
at low prices. Silk Underwear or Hosiery, as well as 
all weights in Merino, Cashmere and Wool Undercloth- 
ing for Ladies, Children, Men or Boys. 


 WALKERa SONS 


83, 35 and 37 King Street East and 18 to 24 Colborne Street 


LENNON—At Burlington, Ont., on January 26, Mrs. 
Sarah Lennon—aged 81 years. 

McCOUCK—At Chester Village, on February 2, Bridget 
Adelia McCouck. 

MADILL—At Alliston, on December 30, 1890, Mrs. John 
Madill, aged 39 years. 

MADILL—At Alliston, on February 2, John Madill, M.D., 
C.M., awed 47 years. 

MONTGOMERY— At Victoria, B. C., on January 21, 
James Montgon ery. 

McCORMACK—At Toronto, on February 2, Mrs. E‘iza 
McCormack, aged 84 years. 

RUMSEY—At Ingersoll, on February 2, William Ashley 
Rumsey, aged 85 years. 

LOCKHART—At Toronto, on February 2, Gilbert Arthur 
Lockhart, aged 18 yeara. 

COTTON—At Stratford, on January 22, Mrs. Eleanor 
Ross Cotton 

BRI 3COE—At Toronto, on January 31, William Briscoe, 
aged 74 years. 

WATTS—At Toronto, on January 28, Mrs. Lydia Watts, 
aged 91 years. ° 

HARRIS—At Toronto, on February 2, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Harris. aged 65 years. 

TAYLUR- -At Toronto, youngest daughter of Capt. Jas, 
Taylor, aged 21 months. 
— Toronto, on January 30, Mrs. Mary Jane 

unter. 

HEINTZMAN—At West Toronto Junction, on January 
30, infant son of C. F, Heintzman, aged 9 months. 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


The Hands 


GLOVES in endless variety. 
LADIES’ CASHMEREGLOVES at Wc,, 
I2ke., 15c., 20c., 25¢ , full lengths. 


LADIES’ LINED KIDS in dark shades. 
at 75c. and $1, worth $1 and $1.25. 


MEN’S ITALIAN KIDS at 25c. and 30c. 


The Feet 


LADIES’ INDIA KID BUTTONED 
BOOTS at $1 per pair, worth $1.60. 


«LADIES POLISHED CALF BOOTs 
at $1.25 and $1 50, worth $1.76 and $2. 


MEN’S HAND-MADE BOOTS at from 
oe $2 to $4. Good article. 


DENTISTRY. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session '83 and ‘84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tel. 2266 


D® FRED J. CAPON, Dentist 
12 Carlton Street 
LD.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., Philadelphia; 
M.0.S., New York. 


W™. MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S., Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 
DF: J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 

Telephone 2278. ToRoNTO 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. OC. D. S$. 

_Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 
G. ADAMS 


$ DENTIST 
846 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. 





MEN’S HEAVY BOOTS at 7éc., $ 
$1.25 and $1,650, 


Tel. No. 2064. 


OAK HALL 


BOY'S SCHOOL BOOTS made speciatly 
for our trade at from 60c., per pair. 


All our Boots are manufactured for us by 
reliable American and Canadian manufac- 
turers, 


R.SIMPSON’S 
Shoe and Dry Goods Warehouse 
S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen Sts. 





W. RUTHERFORD 


SEND TO 


‘/HARRY WEBB’S 


ror ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 


Boys’ Suit Department 


The diversity of styles, 
range of fabrics, beauvy of design and | 
superiority of workmanship must be 
seen to be appreciated. For the holi- | 
day season we offer exceptional bar- 
gains in Boys’ Suits and Overcoats. 


Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


BVERY MINUTLZ 


Is a marvel. 


— | 

! | 66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 

OAK HALL|“#= “te & we 
115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East DAY AND EVENING CLASSE: 


Toronto 


Street West and Subway, Correr Bathurst Street an 


NIGHT. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


Fashionable Furriers 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur-lined Overeoats 
Fur-lined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, Etc. 
J. & J. LUGSDIN 


Manufacturers - ~ 101 Yonge Street 


A full iine of the leading English and American Silk and Felt 
Hats always instock. A large consignment of Lincoln & Bennett's 
celebrated London Hats just arrived. Our new Illustrated Cata- 
logue just out. Call or send for one. 


MacLEAN & MITCHELL 


THE GREATEST 
THE GRANDEST 
THE BIGGEST 


Bargains Ever Offered, Previous to Re- 
modelling Their Premises 


Alterations begin February 1. Mantles clearing at half price. 
Uisters selling for $6. A similar cut on ever Jacket in stock. 


Millinery at Your Own Price 


Trimmed Millinery does not improve with lime dust, so that must go 
regardless of cost, 
Dress Goods, Prints, Ginghans, Cottons, etc., at wholesale prices. 


MacLEAN & MITCHELL, 240 and 242 Yonge Street 


The Alliance Bond and lavestment Company 


OF ONTARIO (Limited) 


$10 


HEAD OFFICES 


27 and 29 Wellington Street East, Toronto 


Public Assignees, Trustees and 
Administrators 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano- 


Their thirty-six 
years’ record the best 
guarantee of the ex- 
cellence of their in- 
struments. 


Illustrated Catalogue. 
free on application. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 
COAL 


FROM THB 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: E sp'anade, Foot of Church Street, 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
¢ Cc. P, R’v 


ET Sen Se re 





